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TOO MUCH SEX? 


Everyone's heard the expression “Too much of a good thing is 
bad for you," but does that apply to sex? If you want to know 
what Penthouse Forum's sex advice columnist Ryan Keely 
thinks on the matter, just turn to The Dirty Details on page 
10 (her answer may surprise you). Then you can get your fix 
of our cover girl Alexis Texas in this month's Erotic Pictorial. 
Everyone knows Alexis has one of the best asses in the busi- 
ness, but here she puts her other considerable talents to work, 
too. Then kick back and lose yourself in Open Forum, a 
selection of our hottest and sexiest reader letters chosen just 
for you—and the people you love. 


Do you have something to share with us or your fellow read- 
ers? Send us an email at: Forum@ffn.com—The Editors 


To follow us on Twitter, go to 
twitter.com/PenthouseForum 


or scan this QR code 
smartphone. 
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BITS & PIECES 


By Jennifer Peters 


YOU DON'T SAY 
"Vampires are pretty horny, 
apparently. | don't know why that | 
is. They're very angry, very horny, | 
and a little vain, too."—True Blood 
star Kristin Bauer 
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While responding to reports of a break-in at 
the MVC Late Night adult store in Wood- 
bridge, Virginia, police found the intruder hid- 
ing in the closet. But he wasn't alone. He was 
found "attempting sexual relations" with a 
blow-up doll while wearing a pair of women's 
panties, according to prosecutors. While nei- 
ther fucking a fake lady nor wearing women's 
panties is a crime, breaking and entering is, 
and he was charged with burglary, grand lar- 
ceny and felony destruction of property. The 
moral? Pay retail to avoid prison. 
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NOT SAFE 
FOR WORK 


Unless you're a porn star, having sex 
isn't really considered part of your job. 
But a federal employee in Australia is 
suing for an injury she incurred while 
having sex in a hotel room paid for by 
her employer. The unnamed woman 
had been put up in the hotel before a 
meeting and had sex with a partner in 
the bed. While the couple were busy 
copulating, a glass light fitting came off 
the wall and hit her, causing injuries to 
her nose, mouth and a tooth. Because 
her stay was required for work, she 

| claims she was injured "during the 
course of her employment” and 
deserves compensation. 
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Even strippers can't be strip-searched unlaw- 
fully, says U.S. District Judge Mary S. Scriven. 
The ruling came after four exotic dancers 
from Daytona Beach Shores, Florida, were 
strip-searched in a room full of male officers 
during a drug raid on the gentlemen's club 
where they worked. According to Judge 
Scriven, the four dancers, as well as two 
female bartenders who were also searched, 
had their right to privacy violated. The city 
agreed to a settlement of $195,000. u. 


IT'S IN THE FINGERS 


If you've noticed more women looking 
at your hands when you're talking, it's 
likely because they're trying to find out 
if you're someone they should screw. 
According to a study in the Asian Jour- 
nal of Andrology, men whose index 
fingers are shorter than their ring fin- 
gers are likely to have a longer penis. 
Researchers found that the digit ratio 
(the difference in length between the 
two fingers) helps determine how 
much testosterone a baby was exposed 
to in the womb. It could also help 
determine a man's risk of developing 
prostate cancer. We're pretty sure, 
however, that most of you stopped 
reading after "longer penis”. 


In what we consider the craziest marketing 
campaign of the year, Miracle Whip is 
hosting a contest where the winners will 
receive $25,000 for their wedding—or 
divorce. The "Not For Every Relationship" 
contest asks people to submit videos 
answering the question, "How has Miracle 
Whip affected your relationship? * We're 
not sure a sandwich spread has the kind of 
power to bring people together or break 
them apart, but we're amused, and we 
can't wait to see how this ends š 
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OUSE VERONICA RICCI 
PET COLLECTION HANDS ON 
E Ld 


PET PUSSY 
if you've been dying to get 
your hands on 2010 Pet of 
the Year Runner-Up Veronica 
Ricci, her new Hands On Pet 
ВЕР. Pussy should make it easy 
HANDS ON 002 Even the ginger starlet her- 
PET PUSSY anno play with 
her new toy. "I'll finger it, 
maybe eat it out," she says. 
"| don't know exactly what 
Hl do, but it will be kinky!" 
We're sure you've got some 
ideas of your own, so pick 
up Veronica's Pet Pussy and 
show her what you've got! 


BEGINNERS 
HARNESS & DILDO 
There аге a ton of beginner 
dildo-and-hamess kits to 
choose from, but the Sex in 
the Shower kit is the first 
waterproof version we've 

come across. The leg straps 
leave the pussy free for play, 50 
you can peg your fella while 
getting pleasured yourself. The 
harness is easy to adjust and 
fits up to 60-inch hips, so no 
one will be left out of the fun. 
If you've never tried strap-on 
play before, this 5 a great piece 
to get you started. 
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FLOWER 
POWER VIBE 
The single-speed, 
waterproof Flower 
Power vibe is a great 
little toy. It's ideal for 
travel and so discreet it 
won't give away its 
true purpose. The 
Flower gets its power 
from three small watch 
batteries, but the vibra- 
tions it produces are far 
stronger than you'd 
suspect. Whether 
you're playing at home 
or taking your show on 
the road, you'll want to 
have this powerful little 
plaything handy! 
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PENTHOUSE JEWELRY 
Just because you aren't a 
Penthouse Pet doesn't mean 
you can't pretend. It's easy 

to accessorize like one of our 
centerfolds, and the best way 
to do that is with Penthouse 
jewelry. Whether you prefer to 
be a sweet Pet with cupcake- 
shaped studs, a naughty Pet 
with a “Pet Me" belly ring or 
sleek nipple shields, we're sure 
you'll find something to match 
your mood. We can't guarantee 
dressing up like a Pet will 
improve your sex life, but it 
certainly won't hurt! 
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These and other products are available online at 
www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-217-3436 


ROME FINGERTIP VIBE 
Part of the Penthouse City line of the toys, the Rome fingertip vibe is a must-have 
for all sex-toy aficionados. The shiny vibrator has a nubbed tip to help direct the 
powerful vibrations exactly where you want them, and the adjustable finger grip 
means you and your partner can take turns pleasing and teasing each other with- 
out trouble. If that's not enough to pique your interest, it even comes with a 
steamy letter from our archives to help get your motor running 


For a discount at 
www.PenthouseStore.com, 
scan this QR code with your 
smartphone. 
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Penthouse Pet Ryan Keely has 
dedicated her life to finding all 
the dirty details about sex and 
relationships. From her years 
spent working in adult toy stores 


to starring in hardcore videos to 
running the pick-up and sex ad- 
vice seminar Porn Star Sex Life, 
Ryan's gained a wealth of knowl- 
edge along the way—and she's 
going to share that knowledge 
with Penthouse Forum readers 
every month. If you have a hot 
question or sexy comment for 
Ryan, you can send her an email 
at: TheDirtyDetails@ffn.com 
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My girlfriend says I'm too interest- 
ed in sex because I try to initiate 
sex at least twice a day and jerk off 
a few times a day, too. She thinks 
I'm a sex addict. Is that even a real 
thing, or is she just being а 
prude?—/.R, Pennsylvania 


Addiction to sex and/or love is a very 
real thing, but having a high sex drive 
doesn't necessarily make you an 
addict. Sex and Love Addicts Anony- 
mous is a great resource for discover- 
ing if your high sex drive is actually an 
addiction. Take their 40-question self- 
diagnostic test at www.slaafws.org 
and do some research online. If you 
have health insurance, see if it covers 
counseling so you can talk to a profes- 
sional in a safe environment. Sex and 
love addiction is a very hard thing to 
diagnose. Based on the little informa- 
tion you've given me, it sounds that 
you very likely might have an addic- 
tion. However, everyone has different 
sexual needs. You rnay not be an 
addict, you may simply have a very 
high sex drive 

Keep in mind that most couples 
have sex on average two to three 
times per week, so you expecting sex 
twice a day is a lot. If you take the 
quiz and talk to your doctor and you 
simply have a very high sex drive, you. 
might want to give you girlfriend 
some breathing room. If you can, try 
initiating sex only every other day. You 
might get a better response if she 
doesn't feel you're badgering her all 
the time. I'd also conceal your mastur- 
bation habits from her. There's nothing 
wrong with jerking off regularly, but 
your partner doesn't need to know 
every little detail. A little mystery goes 
a long way in keepina a relationship 
fresh and sexy. 
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I do Kegel workouts to strengthen 
my vag, because | read that makes 
sex better, and it seems to work. 

I think my husband and | could still 
have better sex, though. Is there a 
male equivalent to Kegels?—B.K., 
South Dakota 


Kegels for men are called Kegels for 
men. They can have a lot of positive. 
side effects, like increased bladder and 
bowel control, better prostate health 
and reducing premature ejaculation. 
Regularly doing male Kegel exercises 
will increase blood flow to the genital 
area and can help to improve the 
quality of erections. 

The first exercise he should start 
practicing is stopping or slowing the 
stream of urination, working his way 
up to holding back his flow for 10 sec- 


onds at a time. When he's mastered 
this, he'll know which muscles he can 
flex and hold for 10-second intervals 
when he isn’t urinating, The same 
exercise of contracting and relaxing 
should be practiced with the sphincter 
(butthole muscles) and the cremaster 
muscle (muscles that raise and lower 
the testicles). At first he may not be 
able to flex each area separately and 
may clench all of his pelvic floor mus- 
cles at once, but even without isolat- 
ing the different muscle groups he's 
getting huge health benefits. 


| recently started dating a new guy 
who's definitely been around the 
block a few times. | really like him, 
and | don't саге who he's been 
with, but I'm really nervous about 
getting an STD. We always use 
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condoms, but I'm still worried. 
How can | ask him to get tested 
without sounding like I think he's 
skeevy?—J.C., Texas 


If you're using condoms, you have a 
really low risk of catching STDs, but 
regular testing is key to maintaining 
Sexual health. There's no reason to 
have a big talk, just say, “I'm going to 
go get tested for STDs, not because | 
have any symptoms or have engaged 
in risky behavior, but because | like to 
know that I have a clean bill of health. 
Would you like to come get tested 
with me?" It's as easy as that. Go get 
tested together and get some peace 
of mind. 


Sometimes | hook up with guys 
that | meet at bars, and usually | 
have no problems. But the last guy 
| was with got really turned off by 
the fact that | had my own stash of 
condoms, and he even said he 
thought it was trashy. Do guys 
really think like that? Isn't it a dou- 
ble standard?—£.A., Rhode Island 


Any woman who engages in sexual. 
behavior should have a stash of con- 
doms. You don't go to the gym with- 
out sneakers, why would you walk 
into a sexual situation unprepared? 
Sadly, there are a lot of men out there 
who assume sexually empowered 
women smart enough to be prepared 
for safe sex must be sluts. They're usu- 
ally threatened by vibrators and dildos, 
too. The slut/stud double standard is 
something the modern woman has to 
cope with on a regular basis. 

The female sexual revolution really 
only started gaining widespread atten- 
tion in the '605. You have to remem- 
ber that there are centuries of anti- 
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female sentiment that still need to be 
overcome. In many parts of the world, 
female genital mutilation is still a com- 
mon practice. Women in China are 
confined for a month after giving 
birth, and arranged marriages are not 
uncommon in South Korea and India. 
Changing attitudes takes time, and 
changing this диде isn't worth yours. 
Keep carrying condoms, keep using 
them, and be very thankful that you 
live in place where you don't get 
stoned to death for taking charge of 
your sex life. 


Lately my wife has been pointing 
out all the guys she finds attrac- 
tive. Mostly it's movie stars and 
guys in bands, but she's even made 
comments about friends of mine. 
She's never done that before. Does 
that mean anything? I'm worried 
she's going to cheat on me—or 
already has.—T.B., New York 


Take a deep breath. It's going to be 
okay. Humans are visual creatures, and 
appreciating the physical attributes of 
others is totally normal. If this behavior 
makes you uncomfortable, however, 
you might want to talk to your wife 
about it. Calmly explain that when she 
externalizes her appreciative views of 
other men it makes you uncomfort- 
able. But don't bring up questioning 
her fidelity, that's a massive fight wait- 
ing to happen. 

There's an old adage about how 
looking isn't cheating, and while 
you may want your wife to stop com- 
menting on other men's good looks 
because it makes you insecure, she's 
going to keep looking, just like I'm 
Sure you notice when your waitress is 
hot or the girl in the sundress has а 
nice figure. It is impossible not to 
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notice something beautiful. We're 
hard-wired to visually enjoy things that 
are attractive. 

However, there could be something 
else going on here, and I don't think 
it's cheating. She may be pointing out 
guys she finds attractive because she 
wants you to up your style game or 
hit the gym а little more. In marriage, 
people tend to get comfortable and 
let themselves go a little bit. Do you 
lounge around in nothing but basket- 
ball shorts? Have you puton a few 
pounds? Instead of having a talk with 
her that's going to make you look 
totally insecure, try upping your sex 
appeal. Include her in the process of 
upping your game. Ask her to help 
you pick out better outfits and maybe 
go shopping together. She'll put you 
in clothes that she finds sexy, and 
you'll have a great time bonding, Girls 


love dress-up. Also, hit the gym one 
extra day per week to ramp up testos- 
terone production and tone up. Both 
are irresistible. 


This column doesn't constitute medi- 
cal or professional advice. Always con- 
sult a qualified health care professional 
for medical, psychological, or relation- 
ship problems. 


For a sex tip from Ryan, scan this 
QR code with your smartphone. 
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After Nick gets Alexis 
wet with some mouth 
play of his own, he fills 
her hole with a healthy 
dose of horse cock. 
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ANAL PASSION 

I've incorporated anal play into my 
masturbation for as long as | сап 
remember. When | was younger I'd 
spend hours playing with myself, 
working a candle deep into my ass. 

| didn't even know gay people existed, 
50 it never occurred to me to play with 
other guys like that, and | really wasn't 
attracted to guys anyway. 

When | was old enough to date 
1 thought about trying it with the girls 
I went out with, but | was having 
enough trouble just getting a girl's 
panties off. Oral sex was all | could get 
for a long time, and it was awkward 
at that, but when | did finally lose my 
virginity, it was in the asshole of a girl 
1 knew in college. 

Her name was Joan, and she want- 
ed to have sex in the worst way but 
was too paranoid about getting preg- 
nant to let me near her pussy. For a 
month we made do with oral sex. 
Then one night she lay down on her 
stomach and let me push my cock up 
her ass. | used lotion for lubrication, 
and it was incredible. 

| came way too soon, practically as. 
soon as | was inside her, but Joan was 
so excited, wriggling her plump butt 
under me, that the deliciously hot 
pressure of her sphincter kept me 
hard, and | settled down and gave her 
a long, slow butt-fuck 

After that, we were inseparable. 
Nearly every afternoon Joan had my 
Cock up her ass. We'd tear each oth- 
ег clothes off and fall on the bed, 
kissing and groping until we couldn't 
stand it anymore. Then she'd turn over 
on her stomach and reach back with 
her hands, spreading her naked but- 
tocks wide apart. Her bottom looked 
50 white, her tiny anus so pink and 
delicate, perched daintily above a nest 
of fine pubic hair. I'd kneel between 
her legs and coat my raging hard-on 
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with lotion before carefully stuffing it 
into her. | loved watching that little 
pink ring stretch around my cockhead 
and hearing Joan suck in her breath 
when it closed around my cock. 

We spent hours in bed, barely mov- 
ing, with my cock buried in her rec- 
tum, not thrusting, just letting her flex 
her buttocks around the shaft. She'd 
start to mewl like a kitten when she 
was close to orgasm. That was my cue 
to begin shoving my cock deeper into 
her ass until we both came. What 
ecstasy it was! 

Joan wanted it everywhere: on her 
bed, in the kitchen bent over the 
table, on the living-room floor. It was 
wild, this petite girl who looked so 
demure at lectures but was so eager 
to take my cock up her ass afterward. 
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One day she discovered she could 
get me hard again very quickly by 
pushing her fingers up my ass. She 
didn't really finger-fuck me, she just 
sort of pushed in and tugged on my 
anus until | was stiff again. Then she'd 
bend over a chair or something, and 
I'd push my renewed cock into her 
ass, which was already soaking from 
my previous orgasm. | can see it now 
as plain as day, my cock cleaving her 
young ass, disappearing into that. 
shiny, moist ring of muscle. 

Through the years I’ve been fortu- 
nate to meet a number of women 
who enjoy anal penetration, but none 
embrace the act with the joy demon- 
strated by Joan. l'll never forget her. 

EW. 
Wisconsin 


FITNESS FETISH: AEROBICS 

Bob's an exquisite example of man- 
hood: six feet, 185 pounds of tight, 
taut, muscle-bound tanness and 
bouncing, breathtaking exuberance. 
There were a lot of other women in 
my class, and | wanted to catch Bob's 
eye. My baggy old sweatpants just 
weren't doing the trick. 

| checked out a couple of dance- 
wear stores, trying on every imagin- 
able combination of workout gear. 
Sports bras bound my breasts to my 
chest, a great way to avoid flopping 
around, but not terribly attractive. 
| wanted Bob to get a good look at 
my impressive tits. Perhaps something 
with underwires. | settled on a French- 
cut velveteen Lycra bodysuit with a 
built-in bra and a pair of shimmery sil- 
ver-gray tights. | treated myself to а 
new pair of black high tops. Now all 
| had to do was stake out a spot up 
front, where Bob would have a good 
view—of me. 

At the next class, | jockeyed for a 
good spot and waited for Bob. He 
bounded in, a bronzed bundle of 
energy, and рюрред his gym bag onto 
the floor. "I've got a great new tape 
for you guys," he enthused 

He popped in the tape. "Swing! 
Reach!" Bob's arms swung around 
and draped toward the floor, dangling 
loosely. The pace quickened to his 
shouts of "Punch the sky! That's it!” 
and the rhythm of blasting rock. 

"Keep breathing, guys! " Bob 
shouted over Kiss. That phrase had 
always irritated me when female 
instructors yelled it, but coming from 
Bob it was okay. However, | was hav- 
ing trouble breathing. Being close to 
Bob had elevated my heart rate. | felt 
like | could drop at any moment. In 
the mirror | saw my face was bright 
red. | hoped it looked like | was work- 
ing hard rather than | was about to 
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pass out! Sweat flowed between my 
breasts and my velveteen body suit 
was damp and heavy. 

Bob glanced my way and smiled. 
Every time he looked my way, a shiver 
went through me, ending right in my 
crotch, | imagined we were the only 
‘ones in the room, and our workout 
was foreplay. The bouncing and 
stretching were a prelude to Bob peel- 
ing my sweaty leotard off my shoul- 
ders to reveal my breasts. Then he 
would roll my tights down and bury 
his face in my pubic hair, nuzzling in 
until he connected with my clitoris. 
While gripping my aerobicized but- 
tocks he would snake his tongue into 


6 


She was really tight, 
but finally my cock 
pushed into her, 
and when she 
started to moan, 
| rammed her with 
all | had 


9 


my warm, wet folds and flick it until 
I quaked in orgasm. 

The cool-down barely came soon 
enough. When the tape ended, Bob 
said, "Give yourselves a hand!" We 
applauded, wiping our brows. Once in 
the privacy of a shower, | knew I'd be 
wiping much more! 

Name and address withheld. 
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DAY ONE: ON THE FRONT LINES 
We arrived in country today, 16 Sept, 
0800 hours. Man, | thought, Kansas 
was hot, but it doesn't hold a candle 
to this place. Once we came off the 
plane, the sergeant told us to fall in 
and head to the medical station. Upon 
arrival, all incoming personnel go for 
shots and a once-over by the doc. 

We stood around waiting to hear 
our names called. Finally, | heard mine. 
| was told to go to the first room on 
the left. No problem. Entering the 
room, | found what had to be the 
most beautiful doctor I'd ever seen. 
She gave me her name and told me to 
strip down to my shorts. 

After listening to my chest, looking 
into my eyes, ears and throat, and tak- 
ing my blood pressure—which had to 
be high from just looking at her and 
feeling her hands on my chest and 
back—she told me to lower my shorts. 
As Istarted to pull them down, | could 
feel myself getting excited. | worried 
about what she was going to think. 
As | was standing there, my cock half- 
hard, she gently felt my balls and then 
took my cock in her hand. 

As she held my cock, it started get- 
ting harder and longer. She looked at 
me with large, beautiful eyes and 
asked if all boys from Kansas were 
hung like me. | couldn't say a word. 
| just stood there with my cock hard 
as a rock and aching to fuck. She 
walked over to the door and locked 
it, then began to slowly undress. "Pri- 
vate," she asked, "would you like to 
fuck me in the ass?" I didn't hesitate. 
"Yes, ma'am.” 

Once her uniform hit the floor, 
| saw the most beautiful body ever. 
She had nice tits with large nipples, 
velvet-soft skin and a perfect ass. 

By now | was really aching to fuck. 
She walked over to a cabinet for a 
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tube of lubricant and started rubbing 
it all over my cock. Next she took my 
hand and placed a large amount of 
lube in my palm. As she leaned over 
the examination table, | stepped up 
behind her, rubbing the jelly into the 
crack of her ass. 

She told me to work my cock inside 
her. At first it was difficult, because 
she was really tight, but finally my 
cock pushed in. She started to moan, 
and | rammed her with all | had. 

I told her | was going to come and 
she took my hand and placed two fin- 


gers inside her pussy, | couldn’t take it 
any longer. | exploded. I've never come 
like that before. 

After a few minutes had passed, 
she told me to get dressed, and she 


did the same. She handed me my 
medical records, unlocked the door 
and told me to be safe and enjoy my 
stay. If I'd known that this was what 
"seeing action" meant, | would have 
volunteered sooner. End of day one. 
TL. 
Kansas 


NOT-SO-SECRET SEX SHOWS 
Early one summer evening we went to 
Central Park. Marie wore a flimsy blue 
and yellow dress and nothing under- 
neath. We decided to fuck beneath a 


row of hedges. Marie was on top of 
me, sliding up and down on my cock, 
when she saw a man peeking over the 
hedges, playing with himself. That 
really set her off. 
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Within seconds she was riding me 
like a wild woman, her pretty breasts 
jiggling like crazy. She started to moan 
louder, at one point looking directly at 
our audience of one, and said, "God, 
Поме getting fucked!” Soon after that 
we both came, explosively, and then 
our "friend," who no doubt had also 
come, beat a hasty retreat 

After our adventure in the park, 
Marie and | went to a movie. While 
we waited on line outside the theater, 
I noticed the man behind us eyeing 
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Marie. When the light hit her just 
right, you could see that she was 
naked under her dress. Once inside 
the theater, we moved from seat to. 
seat with the guy following us wher- 
ever we went. 

Marie and | behaved ourselves dur- 
ing the movie, but on the way out 
we saw our "friend" waiting for us at 
the foot of the stairs and decided to 
give him a thrill. Pulling Marie to me, 
| gave her a passionate kiss and at the 
same time pulled her dress up above 
her waist, giving the guy a good look 
at her ass and pussy. 

A few days later, | went to a friend's 
apartment to pick up his mail while he 
was out of town. Marie met me there 
after work. Out front was a construc- 
tion crew working on the street. No 
sooner were we inside than Marie 
stripped down to her bra and panties 
and started parading in front of the 
window facing the street. In no time 
at all she had the full attention of the 
construction workers, and as they 
stared, seemingly glued to the spot, 
she plopped me down in a chair and 
gave me the blowjob to end all blow- 
jobs, After | blew a load all over her 
face, she looked out the window 
so the guys could see my semen drib- 
bling down her chin 

Then, on a Friday night, right after 
work, Marie and | drove out to Long 
Island to visit friends. My wife, feeling 
really frisky, unzipped my pants and 
went down on me right in the car. 
There | was, winding my way through 
rush-hour traffic, with my wife's head 
bobbing in my lap as she licked and 
sucked my cock! More than a few bus 
drivers and truck drivers got an unex- 
pected visual treat that night. 

Now that we've discovered the thrill 
of flashing, Marie and | do it every 
chance we get. Just the other day we 
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were at the Fifth Avenue and 53rd 
Street subway station and noticed a 
man sitting on the stairs so he could 
look up women's dresses. Marie and 
I started kissing passionately, then | 
worked a hand up under her skirt and 
stroked her pussy. The guy couldn't 
believe what he was seeing. He kept 
his eyes on us as we came down the 
steps, me with my hand still under 
Marie's skirt. 

When the train arrived we got into 
the last car and, sure enough, the guy 
took a seat directly across from us. We 
were the only three in the car, so it 


e 


Within seconds 
Marie was riding me 
like a real wild 
woman, her pretty 
breasts jiggling like 
Crazy 


2 


was the perfect time for Marie and me 
to put on a show. We did everything 
but fuck right in front of him! 


AP 
New York 


LESBIANS IN LONDON 

| am writing this at 30,000 feet over 
the Atlantic Ocean. We're flying to a 
show in London, and Kelley is sitting 
in front of me. God, how! wish I 
could see through the seat and admire 
the contour of her luscious ass! 


We're the only two women at the 
software company we work for. Kelley 
is 28 years old, and I'm 21. I've been 
her executive assistant for six months 
now. She thinks | go out to the mall 
on my lunch hour. She's wrong. 

What I do is lock myself in the 
women's washroom and masturbate 
frantically while | conjure up images of 
her in my mind. I shove one or two 
fingers up my asshole and flick my clit 
desperately with my forefinger until | 
orgasm. The toilet seat is sticky with 
my cunt juices when I'm finally done. 
| wish Kelley would come in and lick 
them up for me, but she has no idea 
how badly | want her. 

Tonight we'll be sharing a hotel 
room just off Piccadilly Circus. If | had 
the guts, this is what I'd do: 

While Kelley sleeps in the middle of 
the night, | wake up. My cunt is moist 
with anticipation. Stroking my labia 
gently, | slip out of my nightgown. 
| walk across the moonlit room and 
sit down on the edge of Kelley's bed. 
| run my fingers through her golden 
hair, and she stirs in her sleep. | lean 
down and kiss her mouth. Her eyes 
flutter open. “Sophie?” she says, half- 
awake. "What is it?” 

| silence her by planting another kiss 
on her mouth, wet and longing. Our 
tongues meet as her body begins to 
respond to my caresses. She draws me 
Closer, and | can feel the heat of her 
full breasts. | wriggle under the covers 
and pull up her nightgown, raining 
kisses on her warm belly. At last my 
desire for her is about to be satisfied! 

Kelley moans with delight and hugs 
me as | start sucking on her nipples. 
Those dark, firm little buttons come to 
life under my tongue, and she can't 
help whimpering as | nibble on them 
to give her pleasure. | feel her long fin- 
gers groping tentatively at my crotch, 
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and | spread my wet cunt lips apart to | hands. Her hips are shaking, and the 


encourage her. I've wanted Kelley's smell of her cunt intoxicates me. 
fingers on my clit for so long. She "Don't stop!” Kelley cries as | rim 
dives in and fingers me to orgasm. her clit even faster. Opening her cunt 


We kiss passionately as Kelley grabs | as wide as it will go, she jams her 

my plump ass cheeks, and our pussies | crotch into my face. Thick creamy liq- 
grind together. | feel so much love for | uid pours out of her slit as an orgasm 
her. | start moving down her body, as overpowers her. The bedsheets are 


she murmurs, “Yes, oh yes, please, soaked by the time Kelley stops trem- 

Sophie!" Licking her skin feverishly, bling, after coming all over my face. 

I come to her beautiful, sodden cunt Then we lie there in each other's 

at last. | want to eat her right, to give | arms, exhausted and loving, as the 

her an orgasm like she gave me. sound of the Piccadilly traffic gradually 
1 pop her hard clit into my mouth penetrates our consciousness again. 

and gulp down the sweet juices that | Oh, it would be so perfect! 

spill out. Kelley lets out a wonderful, God, what am | really going to do 

agonized cry of pleasure. | respond by | tonight? 

sucking even harder, as she guides me SU 

into her dripping pussy with her New York 
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By Johnny Bronx 
YOUR MOM'S 
HOT rs) 


Starring: Sienna West, Darla Crane, 
Ariella Ferrera, Nicki Hunter, India 
Summer and Alexandra Silk 


Director: Cash Markman 
Plot: Hot mamas, ripe for the taking. 


Best scene: I've long had a, well, hard 
spot for Alexandra Silk, and here's 
why: She's hot as a pistol, a petite 
horny little thing who seems to truly 
enjoy fucking. This scene shows off 
her fine, slim bod and grateful sexual 
intensity. Few porno girlies talk their 
way through a scene as convincingly 
as this little honey, too. 


format 


Keep an eye out for: Big-titted cover 
model Sienna West. 


Appeal: Guys with a MILF fetish. 
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dr products are available online at 


www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-217-3436 


(Penthouse Variations) 


Starring: Misty Stone, Asia Zo, Lucky 
Starr, Amai Liu, Rosemary Radeva and 
London Keyes 


Director: Guy Capo 
Plot: Black and Asian interracial sex. 


Best scene: The muffled gags of tiny 
Asian throats being filled with thick black 
trousersnakes is just one of the selling 
points of this disk. Those with a discern- 
ing eye for interracial sex and petite 
women have four full scenes worth of 
great material. The best scene? That one's 
up to you 


Keep an eye out for: Misty Stone and 
London Keyes getting their dyke on 


Appeal: IR fans and folks who love Asian 
women have it made. 
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(Penthouse Forum) 


Starring: Britney Amber, Ruby Rayes, 
Kimberly Kassanova, Tweety Valentine, 
Janet Mason and Allanah Li 


Director: Cisco Lamessi 


Plot: How open relationships can help 
the open-minded. 


Best scene: Kimberly and Tweety rock 
the house in the sole girl-girler. Their 
outfits are bangin’, and when they 
come off, the pair is, too. Tweety in 
particular looks great, not just when 
she's facedown in Kim's cunt, but also 
when she's half-dressed at the scene's 
start; leaving something to the imagi- 
nation makes this scene a winner. 


Keep an eye out for: Sexy Victoria 
White looking fine as your narrator. 


Appeal: Those in open relationships 
or who wish they were 
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Starring: Kristina Rose, Misti 
Dawn, Dana DeArmond, Carina 
4 Roman and Kelly Devine 
Director: Cash Markman 


Plot: Fucking ass 
and taking names. 


Best scene: Dana 
DeArmond has 
really grown into 
her own since her 
beginnings on the 
alt-porn scene but 
has maintained 
the exhuberence 
for sex that 
caught my eye in 
the first place. 
Some well-exe- 
cuted ATM 
deep-throating 

is just one of the 
highlights of a 
scene whose appeal stems from 
ass-fucking but doesn't end there. 


Keep an eye out for: Inked-up, 
punky and spunky Misti Dawn 


Appeal: 

For folks who 
like to get their 
pleasure through 
the backdoor. 


By Laurie Price 


в 
Е 
2 
ш 
5 
& 
© 
г 
= 
Е 


His cock wasn't just hard, it was drooling. Ré dese 
ger to the gooey tip and dabbed at the 

up anxiously. She could hardly wait to his load. 23 
jerked his cock and another drop oozed from the 

it on her tongue, purred with pleasure, and sli 

down his shaft right to his smooth-shaven balls 

She sucked feverishly, her head moving back and forth. She 
pulled her mouth away from his prong for a moment, took a 
deep breath and, as a few quivering tendrils of her saliva hung 
from her lips, whispered, "Tell me | you're to come. 
I want your load all over my face! I'm crazy for itt” 

That's for sure. She was an actress in B-grade horror flicks in 
the ‘60s, an early-era scream queen, heir to Joan “Strait Jacket” 
Crawford. She married, had a kid, divorced; and Я 
Singer Bobbie Gentry did it. Model Bettie Page did it. Go live in 
an obscure town for long enough, and ЕТІС. 


But here she was, living alone with 
her old housekeeper in a house on a 
hill—and horny as hell. Seducing deliv- 
ery men was her passion. This guy, the 
mailman, wasn't impressed by her 
name, just her cocksucking. 

"Keep sucking," he growled, as if 
Dr. Jekyll had been taken over Бу Мг 
Hyde. Not that he was a fan of her old 
horror films. All he knew was she was 
still a ghostly beauty, and she needed 
to be splattered with splooge. 

"Get ready. I'm gonna come all over 
your face. . . ." 
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"Yes! Yes,” she said, a bit too theat- 
rically. "| love it! It keeps me young! 
1 don't look like | retired from films in 
1968, do I?" 

He didn't feel like doing the math 
Whatever she'd done to herself—a 
facelift or maybe Botox—it was good 
enough. She looked hot, and she was 
doing a damn good job working her 
mouth over his tool. She slurped and 
sucked, and when he pulled out to jerk 
off on her, she smiled, her eyes seem- 
ing to say, "Come all over те!” 
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She raised her chin, closed her eyes 
and waited. He yanked his hard cock, 
and his load spat out of the head. A 
thick wad landed on her lips, another 
on her cheek. A third hit her squarely 
on her forehead then trickled down 
the side of her nose. 

She moaned gratefully. If it was pos- 
sible for a woman to have an orgasm 
without even touching herself, she 
could do it. It was eerie to watch. She 
shivered, as if the jizz coating her face 
had produced some kind of insane 
chemical reaction. 


He pressed his warm tool against 
her pale skin and smeared the scum 
back and forth across her face. She 
licked her lips, saying, "Your cock is like 
the fountain of youth to me. It's almost 
supernatural!" 

She lay on her back, panting. Her 
housekeeper, standing in the shadows 
near the kitchen, was ready to polish 
the hardwood floor in the living room. 
But not yet. She heard the woman call 
out, "Think you've got another load in 
you? This time, fuck те!” 
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The cocksucking was almost always 
just the beginning. It was the fucking 
that finished her off. She once told 
him, "I need that elixir inside me, too. 
That creamy, rich protein keeps all the 
passageways in working order!” 

She flashed the large brown eyes 
that had made her such a frightening 
film siren years ago. But to this guy, she 
was just some crazy MILF serving up 
some easy sex. He couldn't even brag 
to his friends. They didn't know who 
she was, either. 

She slowly sucked his cock back to 
life. He looked down. He liked seeing 
her with his bone in her mouth, her 
Still-beautiful face looking up, her eyes 
50 large, her tongue lewdly licking the 
length of his dick. 

When he was hard, she squealed in 
delight and scrambled onto her hands 
and knees. He knew the drill. He went 
over to an ornate antique desk in the 
corner and got a small jar of Vaseline 
from the top drawer. He scooped up a 
gob with his middle finger and worked 
it into her ass. Then he pressed his dick. 
up against her asshole and began to 
slide it in. 

"Oooh," she moaned, "this is so 
good. | need it. Mmmm . . . The secret 
to eternal beauty, keeping away ulcers, 
drowning the germs. . . . " He ignored 
her crackpot comments. All he cared 
about was that her ass was tight. He 
worked his meat into her hole till he 
felt himself shoot a load of hot lava. 

She could feel his dick spurt, and 
she rubbed a finger over her clit and 
cried out. He felt her asshole tighten 
on his rod as she began to come. 
Finally, she went limp. His dick slid out 
of her as she lay on her stomach. "You 
can go, now," she said. 

“I'll leave your packages on your 
desk," he said, depositing a few pack- 
ages and a large manila envelope. 


Finally rising, she felt his liquid ooze 
out of her ass. She happily rubbed the 
greasy come all over her smooth bot- 
tom and smeared more of his slippery 
‘900 over her neck and chin. Once her 
fingers were dry, she checked the mail. 
The manila envelope bore the logo of a 
popular horror magazine. She opened 
the envelope to find a note and several 
back issues full of worshipful articles 
on ‘60s scream queens. She knew the 
few surviving '60s icons were embar- 
rassing themselves at memorabilia 
shows, looking old, pathetic, nothing 
like their formerly seductive selves. She 
tossed the magazines in the trash. 

The following day, she anticipated a 
delivery from the supermarket and the 


"She purred 
with pleasure 
as she slid 
her mouth 
down his 
shaft to his 
balls" 


arrival of the sexy TV repairman. When 
the doorbell rang in the early after- 
noon, she stood nearby as the house- 
keeper went to answer it. She could 
see the man at the door. He was in his 
30s but didn't look familiar to either 
woman. He introduced himself as a 
reporter from the magazine she'd 
tossed in the trash the night before. 
“No...” the housekeeper said, try- 
ing to shut the door, but he stuck his 
foot in and held it open. The beautiful 
brunette strode forward. "Never mind, 
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l'Il handle this," she hissed. She opened 
the door wide, standing in one of her 
flimsiest outfits, which looked more 
like a negligee. 

"| mailed some copies to you," the 
writer said. "Did you get to see them? 
| couldn't find a phone number for 
you. I'm in town tor Comic-Con, and | 
drove two hours to try to get an inter- 
view. And please let me say, you're as 
beautiful as ever. .. ." 

Her vanity momentarily got the best 
of her, especially since he was tall and 
good-looking, not anything like the 
stuttering, bespectacled geek she'd 
envisioned would write for such a 
magazine. The writer stared intently at 


"Soon his hot 
liquid began 
to spurt into 
her rnouth, 
ropes of fluid 
sliding down 
her throat” 


this woman who'd retired in 1968 but 
didn’t look a day over 40. Was it plastic 
surgery? She looked sort of like her old 
self, but different somehow, too. 

"It's almost supernatural, how good 
you look," he said. 

"Yes," she replied. “It's like Dorian 
Gray. There's a picture of me in the 
attic that I'm afraid has degenerated 
into loathsome, horrible putrescence. 
No, 1 do not keep quarts of blood in a 
freezer. ‘The blood is the life,’ Dracula 
said to Renfield, but in reality, life's 
fluid is semen. The fresher the better.” 
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She leaned closer, intimidating him. 

"Uh, | thought | might begin the 
interview by asking which of your old 
films are your favorite. . . ." 

“| have nothing to say about my old 
films," she said with more than а snort 
of derision. "It's just as if | never made 
them. No interview! Just tell the world 
I'm still sensuous and passionate. Shall 
| prove it?" 

She kneeled down, roped one arm 
around his legs and deftly unzipped his 
pants. She pulled his cock out, instantly 
covering it with licks and kisses. She 
looked up and said, “It’s like a dream 
come true, isn't it?” 

He looked down. He was beyond 
amazed. He knew some of these old 
actresses were a little lonely and a little 
nutty, but she didn’t look old, and this 
kind of nutty was something he could 
definitely handle. He couldn't believe 
that one of the scream queens he most 
admired was now kneeling down and 
admiring his cock, sucking on it with a 
groupie's delight. He couldn't stop 
thinking about what good luck he was 
having. He'd even decided to forget 
about asking her what it was like to 
work with John Carradine. 

She sucked his prick, flicking her 
tongue over its sensitive head. Then 
she began to milk his dick, running her 
hand up and down the shaft, nibbling 
and teasing the tip, and sucking on it 
with a fierceness that gave almost as 
much pain as pleasure. Her smooth, 
youthful hand slid up and down as her 
soft lips parted, aching for him to 
deliver a hot load. He couldn't control 
himself for very long, and soon his hot 
liquid began to spurt into her mouth, 
ropes of pasty-white fluid shooting 
down her throat. White suds dribbled 
out the sides of her mouth, and she 
rubbed the stuff all over her chin till it 
was clear and shiny. 
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The writer, coming to his senses, 
peered more closely at the youthful 
face just inches away from his dripping 
cock. "You're not the star | remember 
from those great movies. You look a 
lot like her, but you can't be her! You're 
some kind of imposter.” 

At that moment, he caught site of 
the old housekeeper. "Oh my God," 
he said, recognizing, even through the 
gray hair and the wrinkles, the woman 
who'd starred in all those horror films 
50 years earlier. “| recognize you! Who 
is this woman pretending to be you?” 


"What do we do?" asked the young 
woman, rising up from her knees, sud- 
denly terrified. 

“I'll take care of this,” the old house- 
keeper said. "Go to your room." The 
young woman fled, her white negligee 
leaving an almost ghostly after-image. 

"You're really..." 

"Yes," the old woman said. "That's 
my daughter. She has . . . great desires. 
Desires that made me choose to live 
with her in seclusion rather than put 
her away. She attacks any man who 
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comes to the door, but at least we live 
in a place where she can't escape. She 
had dreams of being а star, like me, but 
she couldn't possibly have done that. 
Acting as if she's me helps keeps her 
satisfied. To have rumors circulating 
that I'm as beautiful as when | starred 
in those murder movies—that satisfies 
me. And that's better than the truth, 
which is that | am old and my daughter 
is a diagnosed nymphomaniac.” 

“Oh wow,” the writer said. "Look, | 
promise I'll keep your secret. Please 
believe me." 


"Of course you will," she said. 

The actress—who'd played the part 
of a murderess in so many of those old 
horror films—pulled out a long knife, 
and it was not a left-over stage prop. 
With one surprisingly quick and accu- 
rate movement, she showed that she 
had lost none of the quick reflexes 
she'd had in her youth. Like the charac 
ters she'd played in her films, she had 
no regrets for committing an evil act, 
especially this one, which she simply 
did for old time's sake. 


WWWPENTHOUSEFORUM.COM | 41 


Release StoreiMags & FantaMag 


42 | OCTOBER 2011 


8 
умный 480111 


121111) - roa end, 11 


14 - Woo'sBeya10yg 


Release: StoreMags & FantaMag 


UT 
ld Codes other 
videos are available at 


www.PenthouseStore.com 
or by calling 1-877-217-3436 


To purchase this DVD Jf it's entirety or any other DVDs wisi 
www.penthoüsestore.com Ё 
Е 


INKED DELIGHTS 

When | went to the tattoo parlor, | 
looked around at all the different 
designs, checking out everything the 
artist had done before. But | already 
knew what | wanted. You have this 
thing for black roses, and when | told 
the artist what | wanted, he under- 
stood immediately, and took me to a 
back room so he could get right to 
work on my tattoo. 

When he was done, | couldn't wait 
to race home and show you. The pro- 
cess of getting tattooed had been a 
huge turn-on, and | was dying to satis- 
fy my arousal. | hurried to your house 
and rang the bell before | remembered 
you had plans with the guys and 
weren't going to be home that night. 

| was still turned on, though, and | 
needed to do something about it. | got 
back in my car and drove home as fast 
as | could. My house is close to yours, 
but not close enough, and by the time 
| pulled into the garage, | was so hot 
that | couldn't wait to get inside before 
| started playing with myself. 

| was wearing a pair of sweatpants 
and no panties to make it easier for the 
tattoo artist to work on my lower back. 
| slipped my hand past the waistband 
and moaned as my finger brushed my 
clit and | realized just how wet | was. | 
knew I'd be able to make myself come 
in no time. 

| slipped my hand further into my 
Sweatpants and started running my 
middle finger up and down my 
drenched slit. My finger gathered up 
my juices pretty quickly, and | thrust it 
between my lips and straight up into 
my pussy. | slid my finger back and 
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forth and poked it in and out of my 
cunt. When that wasn’t enough, | 
added a second finger. | got really hot 
and started moaning, my voice echo- 
ing oddly in the car. When | started 
thrusting my fingers in and out faster, | 
got even louder. 

1 kept thrusting my fingers between 
my pussy lips as | rubbed my clit with 
my thumb. My arousal got even more 
intense when | touched my hot little 
button, and | worked my pussy even 
faster as | tried to make myself come. 
When that wasn't enough to get me 
off, | added a third finger. With three 
digits pumping the hole between my 
legs, | felt really full, and | started to 
tingle as | thrust them in and out. | 
knew it wouldn't be long before I'd be 
able to get myself off. 

| curled my fingers against the front 
of my pussy, stroking the walls and hit- 
ting my G-spot as | filled myself. 
Between brushing the spongy wall of 
my cunt and having my thurnb still rub- 
bing my clit, | was ready to explode, 
and soon | felt my pussy start to gush. 

My orgasm was really intense. | was 
so turned on that | felt like my whole 
body would vibrate right through the 
car. It was the most incredible thing I'd 
ever felt, and | couldn't believe Га done 
it myself. Wow! 

| pulled my fingers out of my pussy 
and past my waistband and put them 
in my mouth to suck up my dew, enjoy- 
ing the tangy taste. Then | got out of 
the car, went into the house and called 
your home phone to leave you a mes- 
Sage. “Ihave a surprise for you, baby,” 
| cooed into the phone. "Come on over 
as soon as you can. | love you." 

You came over a few hours later— 
after Га made myself come three more 
times—and | gave you one hell of a 
surprise, Of course, you know what 
happened then, but | never told you 
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to pump up 
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his dick, and 
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what I'd done while | waited for you. | 

hope you enjoyed reading about it as 
much as | enjoyed doing it! 

H.W. 

Tucson, Arizona 


THAT'S HOT! 

The temperature was 97 degrees, and 
our air-conditioner wasn't working. 
We were dripping with sweat, and 
even if we'd had A/C, we probably still 
wouldn't have been cool. Luckily, we 
were heading to our friend Dan's air- 
conditioned house in a few minutes. It 
was his 50th birthday, and we wanted 
to spend some time with him to cele- 
brate. Franny put on a thin blouse and 
а wraparound skirt, but went without 
a bra or panties because it was too hot. 
| made sure to cop a feel in the car on 
the way to Dan's house. 

Dan was happy to see us, and he 
invited us in for some fried fish and 
Cold beer. After dinner, he suggested 
we make ourselves comfortable and 
watch a movie in the living room. | had 
a feeling | knew what kind of movie 
Dan wanted to watch, and when he 
went to the bedroom to get a DVD, I 
told Franny what | thought was about 
to happen. 

She'd told me several times in the 
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past that Dan's an attractive guy, and I 
knew if she had the chance to hook up 
with him, she would. | started to think 
that maybe his 50th birthday would be 
the perfect time for that to happen. 
Maybe that was why Dan invited us 
over in the first place! 

When Dan came back with the 
movie, he was wearing only his boxer 
shorts and suggested Franny and | "get 
comfortable" too. | stripped down to 
my underwear, and Franny hiked up 
her skirt and unbuttoned her blouse 
down to her navel. When | noticed that 
Dan and | could see her trimmed bush 
and her breasts, | knew she'd be hav- 
ing sex with him that night, without a 
doubt. 

We watched the movie for a while, 
each of us trying to touch ourselves 
when we thought the others weren't 
looking. Eventually, | got up to get 
another round of beers, and it was 
while | was in the kitchen that Dan 
apparently made his move. 

When | came back with the beer, 
Franny was standing in front of Dan 
with her skirt off. He had one hand 
between her legs and the other on her 
ass. | didn't know if they'd keep going 
if | walked into the room again, so | 
stayed in the doorway and watched to 
see how far they'd go. 

Dan's dick was already hard from 
looking at my half-naked wife and feel- 
ing her pussy, but when he pulled her 
shirt off and saw her totally nude, his 
dick swelled up and stuck straight up 
out of his boxers. 

He pulled his shorts off and asked 
Franny to sit in his lap. She took hold of 
his large dick and slid it into her pussy 
as she started to sit down. It seemed to 
take forever for her to get all seven fat 
inches up there, but when she finally 
did, she leaned forward and put her 
hands on the floor until she was in the 
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same position as the woman in the 
movie. Then she started to thrust her 
pussy up and down оп Dan's dick, 
using her hands on the floor to get 
better leverage. Dan sat still and let her 
do all the work, but when he started to 
get really excited, he couldn't help but 
start thrusting back against her. I'd 
never watched my wife fuck anyone 
before, even though she'd had a few 
flings since we've been married, and 1 
have to admit it was wild. It was extra 
hot because she was acting out the 
porno movie we'd been watching! 

Franny kept her ass moving up and 
down іп Dan's lap, her pussy stroking 
his dick until she slid up off his prick, 
stood up, turned around to face him, 
and lowered herself onto his cock 
again. Her knees were on the couch as 
she squatted. When she started riding 
him, it seemed almost effortless com- 
pared to her earlier moves. She 
pumped herself up and down on his 
prick and he started to thrust rhythmi- 
cally into her, obviously wanting to 
come as soon as he possibly could. | 
couldn't blame him. My wife is amaz- 
ing in bed (or, | guess, couch), and I 
knew she was giving him a really good 
fucking. 

They didn't have to go at it very long 
before | saw him close his eyes and kick 
his legs forward, sure signs that he was 
shooting a load into my wife's pussy. 
Sure enough, as Franny continued 
thrusting, | saw his come start dribbling 
out of her. 

| knew Franny wouldn't rest until 
she'd come, too, so she kept thrusting 
up and down on Dan's prick, picking 
up speed, trying to get off the same 
way she'd gotten Dan off. It took her 
another minute, but then | saw her 
back arch, and | knew her pussy was 
spasming around our friend's dick. 

When they'd finished fucking, Fran- 
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ny climbed out of Dan's lap, used the 
inside of her skirt to wipe up his dick 
and her pussy, and then put her shirt 
and skirt back on before taking her 
seat on the couch again. | waited until 
they'd gotten comfortable again 
before walking back into the living 
room and handing them each a beer, 
acting as if nothing had happened, 
even though it was obvious from their 
flushed faces and my hard dick that 
something had clearly happened—and 
1 knew what it was! 

No one said anything as we watched 
the rest of the move, but when we 
left, Dan quietly thanked my wife for 
making his birthday extra special. She 
told him it had been a pleasure and 
suggested we all go out for drinks 
sometime soon. 

In the car on the way home, Franny 
told me everything about fucking Dan 
She told me what it felt like and also 
that she knew | was watching the 
whole time. When we got home, we 
fucked like crazy, finishing off in the 
shower, since we needed the cold 
water to cool us down. 

All in all, it was a good day, for Dan, 
Franny and me! 

AY. 
Houston, Texas 


PARK AND RIDE 
It was 2:30 in the morning when | tip- 
toed into our bedroom. It looked like 
my husband was sleeping soundly, so 1 
thought maybe | could slip in and 
shower without waking him. I dug my 
pantyhose and bra out of my purse 
and threw them in the hamper before 
taking off my rumpled dress. I'd just 
started brushing my hair when Al 
knocked softly and walked into the 
bathroom, saying, "I was beginning to 
worry about you." 

He'd come home from our friend 
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Sarah's party around 10:30, but I'd 
stayed to help her clean up. She'd got- 
ten kind of drunk, though, so it ended 
up being just me and her husband Rob 
doing all the work. 

While Rob carried her upstairs and 
put her to sleep, | started doing the 
dishes. I'd just dumped out all the ash- 
trays when he came back down and 
apologized for Sarah's behavior, but | 
told him not to worry. “It's a party, 
Rob," I said, "and she deserved to let 
loose for once. | know she'd help out if 
1 did the same thing." Then | told Rob 
to go up to bed. I'd finish cleaning up. 
and let myself out. 

Rob wouldn't stand for it. He said 
he'd stay up and help me clean, then 
walk me home. My husband and I only 
live at the end of the block, and it's a 
really nice neighborhood, so | never 
worry about walking around late at 
night. Still, it was nice of him to offer, 
so | said okay and went back to doing 
the dishes. 

We finished cleaning around 11:30, 
and Rob told me to jump in his car 
because it was kind of chilly out. It 
didn't take more than two minutes 
before he was pulling into my drive- 
way, but instead of letting me out and 
heading home again, he turned off the 
headlights and we started talking. He 
apologized again for Sarah and said he 
was starting to think she was cheating 
on him. He said she often went out for 
drinks with men from her office and 
was getting home later and later each 
time. When he asked her about it, she 
told him that the guys were so nice 
that every time they invited her to stay 
out and party with them, she just 
couldn't say no. She said she wasn't 
having sex with them, but he said she 
was always freshly showered and still 
had damp hair when she came home. 
He finally told me that the two of them 


ша 


2 
n 
G 
в. 
o 
E 
Е 
= 
% 
© 
[e 
E 
5 
a 
Ф 
8 
E 
E 


Storellese.ceom AE 


WWW.PENTHOUSEFORUMCOM | 59 


Nase StoreMags & Рана 


OPENFORUM 


F farmat 


E 
а 


Ora 


hadn't had sex—at least with each 
other—in more than six months 

Rob apologized again, this time for 
taking up so much of my time and air- 
ing his dirty laundry when he knew I'd 
been friends with Sarah for so long. | 
told him it was okay, and if he needed 
a friend he should know | was always 
there for him. Then | leaned over to 
give him a kiss on the cheek and a reas- 
suring hug, but he somehow caught 
me in a torrid embrace that really sur- 
prised me. 

Rob's hand was up my skirt so quick 
| didn’t have time to snap my thighs 
together before his fingers were 
exploring my cunt. | hoped my 
pantyhose would deter him long 
enough for me to control of my urges 
and head inside. Га been flirting with 
Rob for years and often thought of him. 
when masturbating, but I'd never dis- 
cussed screwing him with my husband, 
who | always consulted before becom- 
ing intimate with any of our friends. 

The hose didn’t keep Rob from find- 
ing my magic button, and he was soon 
caressing my clit and rapidly dampen- 
ing pussy. All thoughts of consulting Al 
got lost, and before | knew it, my dress 
was lowered to my waist and my bra 
was on the floor of the car as he 
pushed me down to suck on my tits. 
His bare chest pressed against my 
boobs as he moved up to my neck and 
ears, and | briefly wondered where the 
hell his shirt had gone. He started 
whispering dirty things as he rubbed 
my cunt and fondled my tits, and | for- 
got all about that, too. 

| raised my hips and he tugged my 
pantyhose off. Moments later his face 
was plastered against my gash, his 
tongue darting rapidly in and out. As 
he tongued places inside me that had 
only ever been stimulated by a penis, | 
clutched the back of his head, holding 
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“The poor 
man was 
trembling in 
excitement as 
he savored 
the feeling of 
my warm, 
wet vagina’ 


him so tightly that I'm surprised | didn’t 
smother him. My juices were flowing 
out of me in waves as he licked me, 
and the seat under my ass was quickly 
getting soaked. My loins grew warm as 
my orgasm built, and then | began to 
convulse as wave after wave of plea- 
sure rippled through my body. 

My pussy was still tingling when Rob 
climbed over the center console and 
moved his body between my spread 
thighs to fuck me. He probed gently to 
find my opening, and then started to 
slide into me. 

The poor man was actually trem- 
bling with excitement as he savored 
the feeling of my warm, wet vagina. 
Then he started to thrust as much as 
he could in our cramped position. 

Considering the space we had to 
work with, Rob managed to get a real- 
ly good rhythm going, and he started 
whispering dirty things in my ear again. 

"God, you made my cock so hard," 
he said. "Can you feel how hard | am 
for you? You're а fuckin' hot piece of 
ass, and | want to fuck you all night! I 
want to fill up your cunt and make sure 
you never forget how | fucked you!” 

Every word he said brought me clos- 
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er to orgasm, and I could tell he was 
getting close, too. He started breathing 
really heavy in my ear, almost unable to 
get any words out, and right when | 
thought | was about to climax, he 
came. | felt his dick throb as he filled 
my pussy with his seed, and | started to. 
come, too. My pussy spasmed as he 
continued thrusting, and that made 
him moan loudly, the sound making 
my body vibrate. 

When he finally pulled out, it was 
hard to move, but we managed to 
crawl into the back seat to take a little 
rest. That didn't last more than a cou- 
ple of minutes, though, and soon Rob 
was on me again. After he ate my 
pussy and brought me to my third cli- 
max of the night, he pulled me into his 
lap and had me fuck him. | rode his 
penis like I'd never done before, and 
even though it was hard to get any real 
thrusting going in the small car, | man- 
aged to pump up and down pretty 
hard, taking him all the way into my 
gash and letting him fill me. 

We had sex in every possible posi- 
tion we could in that car, but we had to 
stop eventually. When | noticed the 
clock, | realized we'd been out there for 
almost two hours, just screwing. | told 
Rob | had to get in the house before 
my husband got worried and came 
looking for me, then | grabbed my 
stockings and panties and rushed out 
of his car and into the house, sneaking 
in as quietly as | could, like a teenager 
who's been out past curfew and 
doesn't want to get caught. 

When Al found me in the bathroom, 
| told him that Га had to stay and help 
our friends with the cleanup because 
Sarah'd had a little too much to drink. 
He said, "That's nice of you, dear. Now 
come to bed, you must be exhausted." 
| told him | wanted to take a quick 
shower and then I'd be right in. He 
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seemed to take that at face value and 
then went back into the bedroom and 
straight to sleep. | joined him five min- 
utes later, no longer smelling like 
another man or wearing the remnants 
of our coupling. 

When | crawled into bed, | cuddled 
up to my husband and whispered, 
"Goodnight, dear. | love you," before 
falling asleep myself. | never told him 
about fucking Rob, and | don't think I 
ever will. He knows about all my other 
infidelities, but | like having one that's 
my little secret. 


LY 
Portland, Oregon 


EATING OUT 

Justine was the first girl | ever hooked 
up with, and I have to share the experi- 
ence with you. I've been reading letters 
about bisexual women for years, and | 
always wanted to try sex with another 
woman myself, but I'd always been a 
little self-conscious about it. | didn’t 
know how to pick up a woman or if I'd 
be any good at girl-on-gir sex. Then | 
met Justine. 

Justine was in my Pilates class, and 
after class one evening she invited me 
out for a drink. | always thought it was 
funny when people went to dinner or 
drinks after taking a class at the gym, 
but | had a crush on Justine, so | didn't 
say anything about that. | just said yes. 
Enthusiastically, too. 

We went to a bar a few blocks away 
from the gym, and she told me that 
she'd had her eye on me. "I get this 
vibe from you," she said. "I think you 
want me. And | wanted you to know 
that | want you, too." I blushed as she 
said that, but she told me not to. "Let's 
say we skip all this pointless conversa- 
tion and just go back to my place. . .. " 
she suggested. 

| felt my cheeks burn, but | nodded 
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my head in agreement, threw back the 
last of my drink and followed her out 
the door, practically running to keep 
up with her. 

Justine literally lived three doors 
down from the gym. As soon as we 
were in her apartment, she pushed me 
up against the wall and kissed me. It 
took me a second to respond, because 
1 wasn't expecting that, but | soon 
found that | liked kissing her. Her lips 
were soft, and her tongue swirled gen- 
tly in my mouth, teasing me. She was a 
better kisser than any man I'd ever 
been with, and | wanted to keep kiss- 
ing her forever. 

Justine had other ideas. Once she 
knew Га react favorably to her atten- 
tions, she pulled away and started to 
undress me. She made the whole thing 
sexy, moving slowly and caressing me 
as she pulled my clothes off. When I 
was completely nude, she had me 
undress her. She had a gorgeous body, 
boyish but still somehow arousing. She 
was different from any woman I'd 
been attracted to before, but in a good 
way. | couldn't imagine finding a more 
appealing woman than Justine. 

When we were both naked, she 
pulled me to her and planted her lips 
against mine for another kiss. It didn't 
last long that time, as she quickly made 
her way down my body until her face 
was level with my crotch. Her hands 
caressed my sides and she tweaked my 
nipples as she began licking my pussy. 1 
felt my entire body come alive as her 
tongue went to work. 

Justine knew what she was doing, 
and | had a feeling she'd been with 
more than a few women before we 
met! Her tongue felt like velvet against 
my pussy, and | moaned quietly as she 
lapped my damp lips. It was one of the 
most sensual things I'd ever felt. 

When she started to suck my clit, | 
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knew she was an expert. She took the 
bud between her lips and rolled it 
around before sucking hard and nip- 
ping at it lightly with her teeth. Every- 
thing she did felt good, and | won- 
dered how it was that no one I'd been 
with had had that kind of skill. It 
couldn't be simply because she was а 
woman, could it? | didn't think I'd 
know to do all the things she was 
doing, even though she did exactly 
what | wanted. | was tempted to ask 
her how she'd learned to eat pussy, but 
| didn't want to spoil the mood. 
Besides, right as | was about to open 
my mouth, she thrust her tongue into 
my slit, and the words got stuck in my 
throat. 

It felt like a tiny cock going in and 
out of me, and | begged her to do 
more, to make the feelings of pleasure 
last as long as possible. She just 
laughed against my pussy and contin- 
ued to eat me. She didn't stop until | 
finally climaxed, my orgasm surprising 
me with its intensity. My legs shook, 
and | was barely able to remain stand- 
ing as she sucked down my juices. She 
was so good! 

As soon as | was done, Justine 
dragged me over to the bed and lay on 
her back, her feet planted on the edge 
of the bed and her thighs spread wide. 
She gestured for me to come closer, 
then waved her hand in front of her 
pussy, like she was offering me a 
game-show prize. | knew what she 
wanted, but | moved hesitantly, worry- 
ing that | would do something wrong. 

| dropped down to my knees and 
got right up to Justine's pussy. | was 
nervous about eating her, but I'd never 
know if | was any good if I didn't just 
do it. | started carefully, slowly and 
gently licking her labia and clit. As | 
became more comfortable, | started to 
try different things, letting my sexual 
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instinct take over. | sucked her clit and 
darted my tongue in and out of her slit. 
| even pulled on one of her lips with my 
teeth, stretching it slightly before 
soothing it with my tongue. She 
moaned and sighed quietly, letting me 
know | was doing a good job. 

Justine tasted delicious, and ! want- 
ed to keep eating her. | savored her fla- 
vor and the unique texture under my 
tongue, and | kept finding new ways to 
work my mouth on her until she finally 
came. | couldn't believe I'd brought her 
to orgasm just by eating her pussy, but 
I'd done it. Justine got up and kissed 
me on the lips, tasting her pussy on my 
tongue. It was really amazing. Then | 
went home, leaving my first lesbian 
lover behind. 

I hooked up with Justine a few more 
times after that, and we went on a few 
more post-Pilates dates, but then | got 
a new job and had to switch to a differ- 
ent class, so | didn't see her much. But I 
still think of her, and l'm so grateful for 
everything that happened between us. 
She was my first female sex partner, 
and she taught me so much! 

PR. 
Brooklyn, New York 


LINING UP FOR LINDA 

When | first started looking for sex 
partners online, | wasn't sure what to 
expect. There were a ton of other 
users, and | really wasn't sure how I'd 
stand out from the pack of sexy and 
perverse individuals. Still, | was looking 
fora new way to find partners, so | fig- 
ured it was worth a try. 

I'd been using one particular site for 
awhile and had gotten together with a 
few people when | decided to up the 
ante. I'd recorded one of my regular 
girlfriends sucking my dick, and | post- 
ed the video on my profile. | have a 
really big dick, close to 10 inches long, 


Sorel ecc cem 
and though 11 1184 j photos de | thought 
the video would prove that it really 
was that big, and maybe I'd get some 
more hits. 

| posted the video on Thursday 
morning before work, and when | 
checked the site Friday afternoon, the 
clip had hundreds of views—and | had 
more than a dozen messages from 
potential partners. | read through all of 
them and responded to the women 
who most interested me. | was about 
to log off and get back to work when 
one more message popped up—from 
а woman who was only looking to 
give me oral while her husband 
watched. I'd never performed for an 
audience before, and | was definitely 
curious, so | wrote back and told her | 
was game. 

| got another message from Linda 
that evening, telling me to come over 
on Monday morning at 9:15. | was a 
little surprised by the time she'd picked, 
and after checking my schedule and 
making sure a buddy at work could 
cover for me for a few hours, | told her 
I'd be there, asking her why she want- 
ed me to come over so early. "I have a 
few other appointments that day," she 
wrote, "but | want to make sure to get 
you in while | can." It sounded strange, 
but | wasn't going to look a gift horse 
in the mouth. Well, not until she was 
blowing me! 

On Monday morning, | drove over to 
Linda's house, and the place was a 
fucking mansion! It seemed like there 
was more square footage on her front. 
stoop than in my entire apartment. | 
rang the bell and a man answered the 
door. He introduced himself as Linda's 
husband before leading me into the 
living room, where he said | could wait 
my turn with his wife. There were 10 
other guys in the living room, all wait- 
ing their turns. 

For a minute | was kind of uncom- 
fortable. | knew she had a full day of 


"appointments," but | hadn't realized 
we'd all be hanging around waiting for 
her together. | thought about bailing 
for a second, but | was really horny and 
wanted to get my dick sucked, so | fig- 
ured Га stick around and see what 
happened. 

We must've been there about 10 ог 
15 minutes before Linda finally came 
into the room. She was even hotter in 
person than in her profile pictures, 
with thick, full lips. She was completely 
naked, too, and | wondered if maybe 
things would go past cocksucking. She 
definitely had a fuckable body, and | 
wouldn't have complained if I got the 
chance to tap that ass. But Linda 
immediately started talking, and one 
of the first things she told us all was 
that there'd be no fucking, only head. 
Damn. Still, though, she seemed like 
she knew a thing or two about giving 
blowjobs, since she had almost a 
dozen guys lined up for her. 

She told us all to strip and follow her 
into the other room, which looked like 
a library or something from what | 
could see through the open door. | 
thought it was weird, to have to all 
undress together and then stand 
around naked together, but | figured it 
was just another step to getting some 
mouth-to-dick time with her. What the 
hell? | thought. | started unbuckling 
my belt and untucking my shirt. When 
we'd all gotten our pants, shoes and 
shirts out of the way, we followed 
Linda into the other room and waited 
for the next round of instructions. 

Linda explained that she'd blow us 
all, one after the other, and we were to 
come on her face and tits. No one 
could leave until the very end, either. 
That was when things started getting 
a little weird. As | thought for a second 
about whether to go through with it, | 
noticed that Linda had given us some 
more instructions, and the other guys 
had all started jerking their dicks to get 
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hard while she walked around the 
room and checked everyone out. | 
wasn't sure | could get hard in front of 
the other dudes, and | really didn’t 
know if Га be able to come with so 
many guys watching, either, but as | 
looked around the room, | realized | 
had one of the biggest dicks there—if 
not the biggest. | couldn't possibly 
embarrass myself when | out-dicked 
the other guys by at least two inches, 
and when Linda caught sight of my 
long prong, she smiled and looked 
pretty excited. | decided the hell with it, 
I'd stay and see how it went. 

| started stroking my dick in my fist, 
trying not to look at the other guys as | 
got wood. It took a little longer than 
usual to get it up, but when | did, it was 
just as hard and strong as usual. | knew 
1 wouldn't disappoint Linda with my 
performance. 

Linda told us to line up and then 
came around and put us in the order 
she wanted. | was seventh in line, far 
enough back to see most of the other 
guys perform, but not the absolute 
last. It seemed like a good place to be. 
Meanwhile, her husband, Kyle, was sit- 
ting in the corner naked, playing with 
himself very gently, as if he didn't want 
to risk coming too soon before the 
action started. Then, finally, Linda got 
things going. 

The first guy up had a pretty average 
dick, not too long or too thin, and 
Linda sucked him off pretty quickly. Не 
didn't have much staying power. But 
when he came, holy shit, he blew a big 
load. He shot strings of jizz over her 
cheek, neck and chest, covering her 
nicely. His dick was still dribbling when 
he got back in line. 

The next few guys lasted a lot longer 
than the first guy, but didn't come as 
much. They didn't have very impressive 
dicks, either. By the time Linda got to 
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the guy in line just ahead of me, she 
was coated with come. A few of the 
guys at the front of the line were jerk- 
ing off again, getting turned on watch- 
ing her suck the rest of them. Her hus- 
band was jerking off pretty quick, too, 
and | was willing to bet he'd blow his 
load before my turn ended. 

The guy in front of me took his turn 
between Linda's lips, then shot off 
onto her neck and tits, leaving a few 
thick ropes of come behind when he 
got back in line. Then it was time for 
me to get blown. 

Linda moaned when she saw my 
bio, hard cock, all 10 inches standing at 
attention and ready to slide right into 
her mouth. She sucked me up in one 
move, getting almost all the way to my 
balls in the first slurp. | could tell from 
that first lick that she was a talented 
cocksucker. Even though she'd taken 
my dick in her mouth, her tongue was 
still dexterous enough to flit over the 
tip of my cock, and it drove me crazy. 
She was able to move her tongue all 
over my head while her lips worked 
further up my shaft, applying pressure 
and making me feel like I'd come any 
second. When she added her hands, 
one at the base of my rod and the 
other under my balls, | had to try really 
hard not to come too soon. She sure 
knew what she was doing, and while 


"| blew my 
load so hard 
that | couldn't 
aim, | just 
spewed all 
over her tits” 


: 


OPENFORUM 
Ora 


she slurped at my cock, I thrust my hips 
against her face. | totally forgot about 
our audience as | face-fucked her, and | 
didn't think about anything other than 
trying to hold off my orgasm for as 
long as possible. 

"As long as possible" turned out to 
be almost five minutes. During that 
time, Linda gave me the best blowjob 
I'd ever had, and I've gotten a lot of 
blowjobs. When | came, | blew my load 
50 hard that | couldn't really aim at all, 
and | just spewed all over her neck and 
chest. 

The last three guys didn't last nearly 
as long as | did, but they were able to 
control their dicks better when they cli- 
maxed and practically painted pictures 
on Linda's tits. I'd been so busy analyz- 
ing the guys in front of me that | hadn't. 
really been paying attention to what 
they were doing, but | did watch the 
last three. Even though it didn't get me 
hard, it was kind of a turn-on watching 
some woman who'd just sucked my 
dick take another guy in her mouth. 

When the last guy was done, Kyle 
got up and came over to where Linda 
was kneeling. He knelt down next to 
her and started to lick up every drop of 
come that we'd spilled on her. He 
sucked the come off her tits, lapped it 
up from her neck, and even kissed off 
the drops of come that still splattered 
her cheeks and chin. It was the craziest 
thing I'd ever seen, but | couldn't look 
away. It was clear that Kyle was turned 
on by eating our come, too, because 
he finally jerked himself to completion 
when he was done. He shot his load 
onto his wife's stomach and then licked 
that up, too. Then it was over, and we 
were told we could get dressed and 
show ourselves out. 

Before | left, Linda came out of the 
room to say good-bye. She told me she 
was really happy with my performance 
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and if | wanted to, she'd love to have 
me back for another blow-bang (that's 
what she called it) soon. | told her to 
get in touch when she was ready for 
another go, then | went home for a 
quick shower before going to work to 
finish out the day. 

Linda's still the wildest woman I've 
met online—and by now I've met a lot. 
of women online—and | plan to take 
part next time she invites me over for a 
blow-bang. It's not something | ever 
thought I'd do, but now that I've tried 
it, l'm ready to do it again! 

Name and address withheld 


ONCE YOU GO BLACK... 

"Do you think this guy's cute?” | called 
out to my wife as | held up a 10-inch 
cucumber that would make Ron Jere- 
my jealous. 

“I'm in love," Chrissy joked as she 
eyed the big vegetable. "He's just what 
| like: the strong, silent type." 

"And thick and long and colored," I 
said with a grin. "I think I'm going to 
bring this fellow home for you. | think 
you two should get acquainted." 

"Fine with me," she said with a 
smirk. "I'm getting wet just looking at 
him. | think ЇЇ сай him Shaft." 

It was only natural that she call him 
that, and it didn't surprise me at all. I've 
known for a long time that Chrissy has 
a thing for big black men. She believes 
that they've all been endowed with 
more than ample equipment. 

As we walked out of the store, | held 
up the erotic produce once again, slid- 
ing my hand up and down its length 
"You nasty boy," Chrissy said with a 
wicked grin. Then she added, "Shaft 
can ride in the back seat with me." 

We loaded up the trunk and then 
got in the car, and as promised, Chrissy 
got in the back seat, her giant cucum- 
ber in hand. She got really randy and 
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started taunting me, putting the vege- 
table between her legs and rubbing it 
against her panties. She was really get- 
ting turned on, and when she rubbed 
it lightly over her pussy and clit, | saw 
her neck and cheeks turn bright red, 
Clear signs of her arousal 

When we got home, we didn't even 
bother with dinner. We unpacked the 
rest of the groceries in а hurry, then 
raced into our bedroom with Shaft. 

I've known for years that Chrissy was 
curious about having sex with a "soul 
brother," and as we played with Shaft, 
| focused completely on my wife's plea- 
sure. | didn't care about her desire for a 
black man or a big cock, and | was able 
to enjoy the experience with her from 
another perspective. We were sharing 
the pleasure of the big green cucum- 
ber, and | had no reason to feel inse- 
cure about how much my wife liked 
the vegetable filing her pussy. We 
joked about her giving it a name and 
talked about it like it was her other 
lover. Doing that made me realize that 
her sexual pleasure was more impor- 
tant than how | measured up to her 
fantasy man. Shaft was performing 
well, and | was happy about that. It 
wasn't important how she got the 
pleasure, just that she received it. 

It would have been silly to be jealous 
of a cucumber, but by the same token, 
| realized, it was silly to deny my wife 
pleasure because of where it came 
from. If you're secure in your love, 1 
realized, then to be jealous because 
your partner is getting pleasure from 
someone else is ridiculous. 

As we joked about Shaft being the 
love of her life, it became obvious that 
her getting fucked by this monster 
"cock" was good for her, whether 
"he" was able to give her more plea- 
sure than me or not. To take it person- 
ally that a vegetable could give my 
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woman more pleasure would be to get 
caught up in a sense of possessiveness 
| had no business feeling. 

| began to wonder, then, if I could 
handle my wife having recreational sex 
with another person. If he or she gave 
my wife more pleasure than | did, 
would | resent her for wanting it? | real- 
ized, after a while, that | could actually 
be happy about her getting laid and 
loving it, even if it meant another guy 
was doing the fucking. 

Without much prompting, Chrissy 
got undressed and scooted to the head 
of the bed. She opened her legs and 
looked at me with a hunger in her 
eyes. She wanted sex. 

I started by tonguing her pussy, get- 
ting her warmed up for the massive 
"cock" she was about to take. When 
she was nice and wet, | pushed the 
cucumber against her pussy and then 
slowly eased it inside. | started to thrust 
the green dildo in and out of her slow- 
ly, and Chrissy loved it so much that it 
was only a minute before she pulled 
Shaft from my hands and started 
fucking herself. “Oooh!” she moaned. 
"I'm so filled up!" she cried as it disap- 
peared into her snatch. 

Chrissy held the vegetable with both 
hands, picking up the speed of her 
thrusts as she worked more and more 
of the cuke into her pussy. After she 
came the first time, she drew it out 
slowly, leaving only about two inches 
inside, and then pushed it back in 
quickly. | couldn't believe how much of 
the huge green “cock” she was able to 
get into her vagina! 

After she'd come maybe three or 
four times, Chrissy collapsed on the pil- 
low and looked up at me with the big- 
gest smile I've ever seen. 

“That was wonderful,” she sighed 
“If you're gentle, you can kiss and suck 
my pussy again, if you want.” Of 
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course | wanted to, and | licked her for 
about 20 minutes, being careful since | 
knew how sensitive her pussy must 
have been after fucking Shaft. 

"You know,” | said the next night as 
we lay in bed together, “I really loved 
seeing you fuck yourself.” She told me 
how she'd loved doing it, and how 
surprised she was that she liked it. "I 
thought you were going to put that 
whole thing inside you," | said. 

She admitted she'd loved the feel of 
the big, round vegetable in her pussy. 
“Is that what а big man would feel 
like?" she asked. | told her | had no 
way of knowing, but | would guess so. 
Then | asked her if the cucumber had 
felt better in her pussy than my dick 
did. "Not better," she said, "just dif- 
ferent. A good different, though." 

"Don't sugarcoat it," | joked. “I 
know you like big dicks." She laughed. 
"What if I told you I thought we 
should find the human equivalent of 
your cucumber? Would you want to 
do that?" 

"But | love Shaft!" she joked 

"What about a man with a real cock 
that big?" | asked. "Would you want 
to be fucked by a guy who had a cock 
the size of your cucumber?” 

Chrissy looked pensive. Then she 
asked, "Could he be black?” 

"If that's what you'd like," 1 said. 
"Truthfully," | continued, "when you 
were fucking yourself with that big 
vegetable, didn't you think, just a little, 
about how good a real big black dick 
would feel in there?" Chrissy admitted 
that she had. "If it would please you— 
satisfy you like you've never been sat- 
isfied before—then I'd like very much 
for you to get that. We should find a 
black man with a monster dick to fuck 
you." She rolled over on her side and 
looked at me for a long time. "What 
do you think?" | finally asked. 
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"She got 
undressed 
and moved 
up the bed. 
She looked 
at me with a 
hunger in 
her eyes. She 
wanted sex!" 


"| think I'd like that,” she said. 

After cuddling for about 30 min- 
utes, Chrissy finally broke the silence. 
"Okay, how do we find a black man 
with a cucumber for a penis who'd be 
willing to fuck me? ^ 

"Leave it to me," | said confidently. 
“11 find a guy and you can decide if I 
made the right choice." 

Finding a big-dicked black guy for 
my wife was a lot harder than I'd 
expected, and after two weeks, | still 
had no leads. | didn't know many 
black men, and | was unsure of how to 
ask the guys | did know if they had 
monster dongs and wanted to use 
them to fuck my wife. 

One afternoon, Chrissy asked me to 
join her on a trip to the grocery store. 
She led me to the produce aisle and 
pointed to a tall black man loading cel- 
ery in the vegetable bin. "That's 
John," she said. "He's been really nice 
to me, and we've become friends. | 
want to show you something." She 
waved, and John turned to look at us. 
As he did, | noticed that there was a 
huge bulge in the front of his pants. 
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Chrissy smiled and looked at me. "John 
has offered to do some work around 
‘our house on his day off,” she said. “I'd 
be there to supervise. Could you han- 
dle that?" 

"Found your own well-endowed 
Shaft, huh?" I said with a grin. "And 
right in the produce department, as 
usual." | laughed. "Yeah, | think | can 
handle that." 

1 looked at my wife for a moment 
and then asked, "So you think John 
will want to fuck a white woman?" 

"He will when I'm through with 
him," she said and smiled, a wicked 
lock in her eyes. 

John came by a few times to do 
some yard work for my wife, and after 
his third visit, when she was sure she'd 
flirted enough to seduce him without 
trouble, she invited him to stay for din- 
ner after | got home. While she got our 
meal ready, | took John outside to "dis- 
cuss his work" with him. But when we 
went out into the yard, | had other 
things on my mind. 

"We aren't here to talk about your 
work," | said. John looked confused. 
"Do you think my wife's sexy?" | asked 
He looked confused again, but then he 
nodded shyly. "| want her to fuck 
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another man," | told him then, just 
coming right out with it. "She'd like to 
be with a black man. And she'd like 
you to be that black man." and personal 

John didn't hesitate to accept the 
offer to fuck my wife, and when we with the 
went back inside, dinner was forgotten 
in favor of fucking. | told them | was Penthouse Pets 
going to stay downstairs and watch 
the game, and they could go upstairs 
and do their thing. 

John was upstairs fucking my wife 
for nearly two hours, and when they they, have 
came down, she was wearing only a 
short robe with nothing under it. "| | MAA 
think I'm addicted," she cooed, taking 
Зора ат. кш : 

John put his hands under my wife's 
robe and grabbed her bare bottom. Check out the 
Then he turned to me and said, “An, 
time your wife wants to get fucked by “Оп the Ronda 
а big black dick, you just call me. I'll 
fuck this lady any time, day or night.” column on 

As | said goodnight to John, | was 
amazed at how happy | was to see , 
them together, and how much it РЕЛЇЇШБЕЇЇ ЇШЇП. O 
turned me on to see her so excited by 
John's dick. | was even willing to have 
John fuck her again with his big black 
schlong if it meant my wife would look 
that happy again. 

The next time John came over, | 
watched them go at it in our family 
room. Chrissy licked and sucked and 
kissed his enormous black erection like 
a call girl at work. She became ecstatic 
as she worked her lips and tongue over 
his tool. When he came, my wife 
couldn't handle all that semen at once, 
but she did the best she could. I'd 
never seen so much come, and it 
spewed out of his dick like a geyser. 
Chrissy was giddy, and she swallowed 
as much as she could, but some of it 
dribbled out of her mouth. That was 
okay, though, because she licked up 
every drop, leaving his rod sparkling 
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clean, and then she smiled at me like it 
was her proudest moment. | loved see- 
ing that, and | told her so afterward. 

A few weeks later, John told us he 
had a friend he wanted to introduce to 
Chrissy, and she fucked Charlie no 
more than 20 minutes after meeting 
him. His cock was shorter than John's, 
but it was thicker, maybe as thick as 
her wrist. It took Chrissy a while to get 
him into her, but she took it as a chal- 
lenge, and after maybe five minutes, 
she was able to work almost his entire 
cock into her pussy. | watched as Char- 
lie fucked my wife on our bed, and 
after five minutes of fucking, he pulled 
out and moved her so he could do her 
from behind. The second time he 
entered her, my wife was prepared, 
and she wiggled her ass as she tried to 
Squeeze him into her pussy even faster. 

After that, we joined a website that 
was full of big-dicked black men who 
wanted to fuck white women. Chrissy 
would log on and swoon, playing with 
herself as she scrolled through the 
men’s profiles. She got so turned on 
just reading their profiles that we 
decided to join another website, this 
one a porn site that showed a lot of 
interracial video clips of black men 
banging white women. When we 
found a clip that showed a gang of 
black men feeding a tiny white woman 
their cocks, my wife began to moan. 
She played with herself as she watched 
the short clip, and then she came, her 
pussy almost visibly quivering as she 
exploded. 

None of her black lovers—or even 
the black porn studs—have been as 
big as Shaft, but Chrissy has been on a 
quest to find someone to match her 
favorite vegetable. We have some pic 
tures of her with the cucumber in her 
pussy, a few of her bouncing on John's 
hard cock, and some with the other 
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guys she's been with, too. She's really 
grown to love having big, black dick 
inside her. And I love seeing my wife 
take all that black cock, too. 

Right now she's out with John, Char- 
lie and their friend Randy. | know she'll 
be tired when she gets home, and her 
pussy will probably be sore, but she’s 
going to have a smile on her face that 
will last long into the night. 

Name and address withheld 


ON THE HUNT 

My husband Billy loves hunting and 
fishing, and | occasionally enjoy going 
along with him, but | don't really get 
off on camping out and roughing it. 
I've tried it a few times, but I just can't 
see the fun in scraping frost off the 
seat of an outhouse toilet first thing in 
the morning. So | hadn't gone with 
him in a while. Then, about a year ago, 
he showed me a brochure from a 
ranch in New Mexico that specialized 
in all kinds of guided hunts. It was basi- 
cally a private game farm, but it was on 
thousands of acres, and you didn't 
need any special licenses to hunt there. 

The accommodations looked won- 
derful. Hunters were assigned neat, 
clean, modern cabins that were scat- 
tered around a rustic lodge. They 
served three meals a day, family-style, 
ata separate cookhouse. Each guide 
was assigned to only one group, too, 
so you really got a lot of attention. That 
sounded like my kind of hunting, so | 
decided to ask my husband if | could 
go along. 

We've been married more than 17 
years, so | knew the best time to ask 
him would be after I'd softened him up 
with a juicy piece of ass. When | 
brought up the subject that night in 
bed, he quickly agreed to take me 
along, even though he didn’t think I'd 
have much fun hanging out in the 
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cabin while he hunted. Well, | knew 
how to thank him, too, and as soon as 
he said yes, | started giving him the 
best head | knew how to give. | even 
planned to swallow his load, which 1 
don't always do, but he tapped me on 
the shoulder, letting me know that he 
wanted to finish by fucking me. 

Billy's cock is really thick and practi- 
cally seven inches long, but he slipped 
easily into my hot snatch. He began 
thrusting slowly, as he always does 
when he wants to discuss something 
while we fuck, and sure enough, he 
whispered in my ear, "I've got a great 
idea, honey. ... " 

Three months later, we drove down 
a narrow, winding road that led us to 
the lodge. We'd booked separate cab- 
ins, and | was playing the part of his 
business partner, not his wife. The 
story we'd come up with was that I'd 
received my half of the business in my 
divorce. That wasn't too hard to 
remember, since Billy and | actually 
own a business together, one we'd 
inherited from my father. In our story, | 
was single, but Billy was happily mar- 
пед, and we were nothing more than 
business partners. No funny business 
going on here. 

My cabin was homey, with a sitting 
room, a fireplace, a cozy bedroom and 
a lovely bathroom. Billy's cabin was a 
few hundred feet from mine, and after 
we helped each other pack our gear 
for the first hunt, he gave me a hug 
and said he was really going to enjoy 
watching me play the field. He knew 
every man there would be trying to get 
in my pants. 

As we parted ways to go on our 
own adventures, Billy kissed me and 
told me he'd drop by later to check in 
on me. "Just leave your cap outside the 
door if you've got company and 111 
know not to come inside," he said 
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When we'd agreed to go on this 
hunting trip together, we'd also decid- 
ed that it was time | got back to my old 
ways. | used to sleep around on my 
husband, but then | got tired of always 
having to go out and find new men to 
fool around with and | learned to enjoy 
being with just one man— Billy. After a 
few years of that, however, we both 
missed the excitement that came with 
my infidelities, and my husband had 
suggested that the hunting trip would 
be a good time to get into it again. “All 
those men there alone, without their 
wives or girlfriends," he said. "They'll 
all be horny as hell. As soon as they see 
you, they'll want to fuck. It's perfect." | 
had to admit that it sounded like a 
pretty good plan, and so I'd agreed to 
go through with the rouse when we 
traveled to the ranch 

When | stripped to shower before 
going to dinner and meeting my guide, 
| decided to trim my dense red bush a 
little. It had gotten a little wild since 
summer ended, and | needed to really 
keep up appearances if I was going to 
get strange cock. Fifteen minutes later 
there was a pile of red curls in the 
trash, and my bush had been tamed. 

| knew | wouldn't have trouble 
attracting the men at the lodge. Men 
make passes at me all the time. I'm 
five-foot-two, weigh 106 pounds and 
have 34С breasts. | keep my natural 
red hair short and stylish, and | make 
sure to always play up my bright blue 
eyes with the right makeup. 

| wore tight jeans with а snug sweat- 
er that accented my full bust at dinner 
that night. If you're looking for action, 
it never hurts to show off what you 
have to offer. It makes things happen a 
lot faster. 

| attracted a lot of attention as | 
walked down to the cookhouse, where 
1 met my guide, Carl, a 20-something 
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hunk. | also met Evan, who would be 
my hunting partner. He was a nice, 
easygoing man in his late 40s. We 
chatted a bit over dinner, discussing 
our interests and hobbies and previous 
hunting trips. After dinner, we all 
returned to the main lodge to be 
briefed on the rules and regulations 
and to find out what time our hunts 
started the next morning. 

When the meeting was over, Carl 
offered to drive me back to my cabin, 
and | accepted eagerly. He had to help 
me up into truck, and he got a real 
good feel of my buttocks when he 
boosted me up. He took longer than 
necessary to “help” me into the truck, 
but that's what l'd expected—and 
wanted—to happen, so | pretended 
not to notice. 

After our hunt the next day, we all 
went to the lodge for drinks. When we 
entered, | saw Billy talking with a few 
of the men from his group. He saw me, 
too, and | laughed when he reposi- 
tioned himself to be able to keep an 
eye on me. | talked with Carl and Evan 
for a bit, until Evan excused himself to 
get some sleep so he wouldn't be late 
for breakfast the next morning, which 
started at 5 a.m. 

It didn't take Carl long to pour on 
the charm once Evan left, which was 
Okay with me. | had no problems with 
a handsome hunk at least 10 years my 
junior putting the moves on me. 

We'd been talking and flirting for a 
while when we moved over to the bar 
and | introduced Carl to my "business 
partner." As we chatted with Billy, Сай 
openly rubbed my ass. After a while | 
said | wanted to get some rest before 
the next day's hunt, and Carl was quick 
to offer to walk me back to my cabin. 
For a moment it felt strange to be leav- 
ing the lodge with another man while 
my husband watched us walk out, but 
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1 knew we were both enjoying the 
game, and I couldn't wait to see what 
happened with Carl so | could tell my 
husband about it the next time we 
were alone. 

Carl took my hand as he guided me 
toward my cabin, and when we 
reached my door, he turned toward 
me and asked if I'd be offended if he 
kissed me goodnight. | stood on my 
tiptoes to meet his lips in answer to the 
question. When our lips parted, | asked 
him if he'd ever been with an older 
woman, and he said no. Then | kissed 
him again and pressed myself closer to 
his body. | told him Га love to be the 
first, then, if he was interested 

He was still holding me tightly 
against his body after the last kiss, and 
his erection was as hard as steel and 
felt quite large. | reached back, open- 
ing the unlocked door, and led him into 
my cabin, kicking the door closed once 
we were inside. 

There was no reason for delay, since 
we both knew why Carl was there. | 
led him to the bedroom then excused 
myself. 1 went into the bathroom and 
discovered that my pussy was already 
buttered up just from knowing ! was 
about to fuck this handsome young 
stud. | didn't want to seem too aggres- 
Sive, so | returned to the bedroom fully 
dressed and found Carl waiting as I'd 
left him 

"Maybe we should get out of some 
of these clothes," | suggested. "What 
do you think? " 

He nodded his head yes and started 
removing his shirt and pants while 1 
stripped down to my bra and very brief 
panties. 

Carl unhooked my bra as we 
embraced beside the bed, then he 
stepped back slowly, drawing the bra 
down and off. He stared at my tits, and 
my nipples grew hard right before his 
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He tried to pull me with him as he 
lay back across the bed, but | dropped ADVERTISE! 
to my knees at his feet and leaned in 
with my face near his crotch. | knew his Б 
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to enjoy a cock. I licked his unit from his ES 
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head in my mouth, swirling my tongue 
gently as | sucked. This made his cock or in other PENTHOUSE 
throb even more, and within 30 sec- a A р 
onds, my mouth was filled with semen. sophisticate titles, contact Rich 
I swallowed quickly, then carefully McEntee at 212-702-6149 or 
sucked the last of his load from his tmcentee@ffn.com 
softening tool. When I'd gotten every 
last drop, | raised my head to look into 
his eyes before sliding up to kiss him 
tenderly, letting him taste his come. 

He kissed his way down to my 
breasts, where he spent five or six min- 
utes nursing like an infant before finally 
setting his sights lower. He sat up on 
his haunches and grasped the waist- 
band of my panties, so | raised my hips 
to assist him as he slowly lowered 
them. His eyes opened wide and he 
didn't blink for a second as he took in 
what he'd just unveiled 

| purred like a kitten when he nuz- 
zled his face in my soft pubic hair, and 
then his long tongue began to explore 
my cunt. Mine certainly wasn't the first 
pussy this young man had gone down 
on, either, because he knew exactly 
what he was doing. He licked, kissed 
and sucked my pussy as if eating a juicy 
peach, and there was certainly a lot of 
juice, too. It wasn't long before waves 
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of pleasure rippled gently through my 
body, followed by a gut-wrenching, 
intensely satisfying orgasm. 

Carl moved up beside me and 
pressed his pussy-flavored lips to mine 
for a passionate kiss that left me nearly 
as breathless as my orgasm had. My 
legs parted instinctually as he moved to 
mount me, his hard cock nosing its 
way between my labia, probing the 
entrance to my vagina without either 
of us guiding it. Once he'd found my 
opening, he slowly fed his hot meat 
into my eager kitten, stroking gently 
half а dozen times before embedding 
himself right up to his balls. 

He held still for a moment, allowing 
me to acclimate to his size, but when | 
couldn't wait any longer, | started 
thrusting up against him. That was the 
signal for him, and then he began 
pumping strongly into me until we 
were fucking like wildcats. 

Having just spent his initial lust down. 
my throat, he had amazing control, 
and he pounded my pussy steadily as | 
squirmed beneath him. We went at it 
for 20 minutes or more before he final- 
ly shot his sperm into my womb. Then 
we rested and did it again one more 
time before falling asleep. 

The next morning, Carl woke up 
with a woody that took at least 30 
minutes for me to unload, and then we 
showered and got ready for our hunt. 
Carl was insatiable, though, and he 
took me again as stood in front of the 
vanity drying my hair. After he came, | 
had just enough time to get dressed, 
knowing my panty crotch would be 
soggy all day. 

Everyone in the cookhouse looked 
up as we entered for breakfast, and | 
later learned that word had spread that 
Carl had scored with the redheaded 
divorcée. If I'd wanted to, | could have 
screwed a different man every night 
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for the week we were there, but I'd 
found a good partner in Carl, and | saw 
no reason to play the field. 

The only downside to hocking up 
with Carl was that my poor husband 
was never able to get into my room to 
fool around. | did manage to slip him а 
few pairs of soiled panties, though. 

When we left the ranch six days 
later, we barely made it 30 miles down 
the road before Billy pulled into a motel. 
parking lot and booked a room for the 
night. He ravished my body as he 
reclaimed his wife, telling me that 
watching me flirt with Carl all week 
had been the most exciting thing he'd 
ever done. He said he'd come so many 
times from jerking off into my panties. 

My husband's already booked 
another hunting trip for us at a differ- 
ent lodge. This time I'm going to be 
playing the role of his slutty secretary. | 
can't wait! 

мм 
Henderson, Nevada 


TAKE ME OUT 

| entered the bar from the street, stop- 
ping to look around and see who was 
there. It was a Friday night, so it was 
pretty crowded. There were lots of 
couples, as well as groups of men and 
women, and some, like me, who were 
there alone. As | glanced over toward 
the bar, | saw him. He was tall and 
handsome and laughing at something 
the bartender was saying. Mmm, what 
a sexy man, | thought. And what a 
wonderful smile he has. 

As it happened, there was an empty 
seat next to him. He was still in conver- 
sation with the bartender, but | did 
notice him look my way as | sat down. 
He had an appreciative look on his 
face, too. | was wearing a red miniskirt 
with a sleeveless sweater I'd just 
bought, one that clung to my body and 


plunged deep in the front, showing off 
my cleavage and leaving not much to 
the imagination. | looked pretty damn 
sexy, ІН do say so myself. 

Within moments, the bartender 
came over to me, asking what I'd like. | 
smiled, thinking to myself, How about 
the guy next to me? But | told him I'd 
have a rum and diet cola. He fixed my 
drink, and then he stayed and chatted 
а minute, his eyes moving over my 
body the whole time. But when some- 
one tried to get his attention to order a 
drink, he had to leave. 

The bar was noisy with conversation 
and music, and everyone was enjoying 
themselves, kicking off the weekend 
the right way. | lit up a cigarette and 
just sat there tapping my foot to the 
music, my thoughts wandering, won- 
dering about the man next to me. 
What brought him here alone? Did he 
have a girlfriend? Was he out looking 
for someone? What would he be like in 
bed? As these questions floated 
through my head, | heard the man next 
to me say, in a deep, sensual voice, 
"Excuse me, my lighter's dead. Could | 
get a light, please?" 

| turned and smiled. “Of course.” 

With that, the ice was broken, and 
we began chatting. We exchanged 
names (his was Ryan, I'm Donna), then 
talked about where we lived, what 
kind of work we did, all the usual small- 
talk stuff. Soon we headed out to the 
dance floor. The music was loud and 
fast, and | really enjoyed dancing with 
him. After a few songs, they turned the 
music down а bit and played some- 
thing slower. | started to walk off the 
dance floor, but Ryan pulled me back 
to him. "Where are you going?" he 
asked. “| want to feel you п my arms." 
As he spoke those words, | shivered 
with anticipation and smiled back at 
him, telling him, "Okay." 
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As we danced, our bodies so close, | 
began getting incredibly turned on. He 
was an excellent dancer, and | loved 
the feeling of being so close to him. 
We didn't speak as we danced, just 
held each other, our bodies pressing 
together. | felt his cock rising against 
me, and my hard nipples rubbed 
against his chest. His hands slid across 
my ass, caressing me and making me 
so hot. 1 could have stayed that way for 
some time, but too soon, the music 
ended, and we walked back to the bar. 

As we sat down, Ryan moved his 
chair closer to mine and asked if | 
wanted another drink. When our 
drinks arrived, we sipped at them, and 
felt his hand on my leg, gently caress- 
ing it. | gave him a rather mischievous 
look, loving how good his hand felt, 
and said, "| think you're trying to 
seduce me." 

He smiled and said, "Of course I 
am." As his hand slid further up my 
thigh, I felt my body react. 

| wanted to reach out and pull his 
hand right up my skirt to touch the 
part of me that was hot and wet and 
tingling with excitement. He seemed to 
be able to read my thoughts, and soon 
| felt his hand moving beneath my skirt. 
We were both smiling as his fingers 
found my hot pussy, and a soft moan 
escaped my lips. He smiled and asked if 
I liked it. I nodded, barely able to speak, 
as his fingers continued to stroke me. I 
could feel myself almost pushing into 
his hand and . . . oh my God, | wanted 
him to fuck me right there! 

| moved my hand to his thigh and 
then boldly reached out and squeezed 
his cock through his pants. | felt him 
grow harder, but when he slid a finger 
into me, | dropped his cock. As his fin- 
ger slid deeper, my skirt now hiked so 
high that everything was visible, | kept 
my eyes on his face, watching as his 
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fingers worked their magic. | felt my 
orgasm building up, and | couldn't 
believe it was really happening. | was 
about to come right there in the bar, 
where anyone could see me. But as 
Ryan's fingers brought me over the 
edge, it didn't matter if the bartend- 
er—or the whole bar—saw me. | just 
wanted to come. 

After | came, | felt a little embar- 
rassed, and from the look the bartend- 
er was giving me, | knew he'd seen our 
little performance. Ryan just chuckled 
when | pointed that out and asked if | 
really minded the bartender watching 
us. When | stopped to think about it, | 
realized | didn't mind at all. It actually 
made me kind of hot. Then, embold- 
ened by the experience, | reached 
down and softly touched Ryan's cock. 
As | stroked him through his pants, | 
leaned over and said, "You know, 
when | sat down here, all | could think 
about was what it would be like to go 
to bed with you." 

He looked a little surprised by my 
confession, but he was definitely 
pleased. "Is that right?" he asked, and 
1 nodded. "Well, maybe you can find 
out," he whispered huskily. | felt my 
heart pound with excitement. | couldn't 
believe it. | was going to fuck this man! 

What seemed like only moments 
later, the bartender announced last 
call, and the bar seemed to empty out 
immediately. | grabbed my purse and 
stood up, figuring Ryan and 1 were 
going to leave, but the bartender came 
Over and stopped us. "My name is 
Jeff," he said. "How would the two of 
you like to stay here and have some fun 
in the bar? I'm not only the bartender, | 
own the place. | really enjoyed watch- 
ing you earlier, Donna. | think the three 
of us could have some fun." 

| looked at Ryan, and he was nod- 
ding in agreement. | was a little ner- 
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vous, but | was also really aroused. | 
took a drink and said sure, we'd stay. 
Then Jeff went to lock the front door 
and dim the lights. He poured us all 
fresh drinks when he returned and 
then said, "Donna, why don't you hop 
up on the bar?“ 

Now | was alone in this bar with two 
sexy men who were going to do God 
knows what to me, and | was trem- 
bling with excitement. | jumped up оп 
the bar and looked at them both, wait- 
ing to see what happened next. Well, it 
didn't take me long to find out. Ryan 
stood before me and kissed me deeply, 
his tongue probing my mouth before 
he started sucking my tongue. | then 
felt Jeff reach around my chest and 
begin rubbing my nipples, getting 
them hard. 

| let out a moan as Ryan continued 
kissing me. | was getting so damn hot, 
| could feel the wetness between my 
legs. Then Jeff asked me to lift my arms 
50 he could get my sweater off, so | 
broke from Ryan's kisses for a moment 
to get my sweater and bra off. Both 
men were looking at me with much 
lust, and Ryan turned to Jeff and said, 
"Wow, she has a nice rack!" 

Before | knew it, both men were lick- 
ing and sucking and biting my nipples, 
and | was shivering as | felt a tingling 
sensation all through my body. After 
that, everything seemed to happen 
very quickly. 

| felt my skirt being unzipped, and in 
a couple minutes we were all naked. 
Almost immediately our playing around 
became a total fuckfest. While Jeff 
licked my pussy, | sucked Ryan's cock. 
Then they moved me off the bar and 
bent me over a table so Ryan could 
fuck me from behind while | took Jeff's 
Cock in my mouth. As both cocks 
moved inside me, one in my pussy and 
one in my mouth, I knew | was com- 
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pletely out of control. | was fucking 
Ryan really hard, taking him deep in my 
pussy, and moaning loudly around 
Jeff's cock each time Ryan slammed 
into me. It was crazy. 

Jeff came first, and | swallowed his 
load when he shot it into my mouth. 
Then | came, my pussy throbbing and 
dripping. Ryan came last, exploding 
inside me and filling my pussy before 
pulling out of me. 

| collapsed onto a chair, and both 
men came over to sit next to me and 
lick and suck my nipples again. All of a 
sudden, we were in a new position, 
and Jeff was fucking me while Ryan 
kept his attention on my breasts. Oh 
my God! It felt so good! 

After that, we all collapsed on the 
floor and rested for a while. When we 
could move again, we cleaned up, talk- 
ing the whole time about how hot our 
fucking had been. But | was exhausted 
and ready to leave. 

Jeff kissed me goodnight and head- 
ed upstairs to his apartment while 
Ryan and | headed out to go home. As 
we walked to the car, we laughed and 
chatted about how wild the night had 
been. When we'd planned our night 
out, we'd never dreamed anything like 
that would happen. 

You see, Ryan's not a stranger. He's 
my boyfriend. We'd set up the whole 
thing to fulfill a fantasy I'd always had 
of being picked up in a bar and then 
doing something daring, like jerking 
each other off in the bar or having sex 
in the bathroom. Jeff had really 
changed things, though, and we'd 
somehow ended up in a wild three- 
some in the middle of the bar. 

We couldn't stop talking about it all 
the way home, and as we collapsed 
into our bed, | kissed Ryan and whis- 
pered in his ear, "Oh, baby! What a 
night that was!" 
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In an instant we were sound asleep, 

visions of our wild and crazy night fill- 
ing our dreams. 

D.B. 

Eugene, Oregon 


WHAT WHAT IN THE BUTT 

Andy has the perfect dick for ass-fuck- 
ing. It's not too long, and it's really 
slender. It reminds me of those anal 
probe toys that | sometimes see in sex 
shops. Even his cockhead is slim com- 
pared to others I've had. It's like he was 
made for anal sex. Which is perfect, 
because | love being fucked in the rear. 

Whenever I want Andy to fuck me in 
the ass, | give him a special signal: | 
leave a pair of panties with a heart cut 
out of the butt hanging from our bed- 
room doorknob. Sometimes | do it 
early in the morning, before I leave for 
work, so he sees it when he gets up 
and can't help but think about having 
his dick in my ass all day. Other times | 
do it late at night when I'm getting in 
the shower, hoping he'll find it before 
I'm finished. He always finds it, too, 
and | always get a good butt-fuck. 

The last time | wanted Andy to do 
me in the ass, | hung the panties over 
the doorknob in the middle of the day, 
sneaking away from work just long 
enough to set up the signal. Andy 
always gets home before | do, and he 
leaves for work later than me, so | 
knew he'd see the panties and wonder 
when they'd appeared and if he'd 
missed them on his way out the door 
that morning. 

By the time | left the office at seven 
o'clock that night, | was dying to be 
fucked. All I'd thought about that day 
was what my boyfriend would think 
when he found the panties and what 
position we'd do it in. I'd barely been 
able to concentrate, and I'd almost 
missed some important information 
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during my last conference call of the 
day. | was so distracted that | actually 
drove past the exit for our house on 
the way home and had to circle back. 

If | was anxious to get home to 
Andy, my boyfriend was just as anxious 
to see me. He practically jumped me 
when | walked through the door. He 
didn't waste any time, and as soon as 
he had me in front of him, he started 
ripping off my clothes. | was worried 
for a second that he was actually going 
to пр my shirt and panties, and | had to 
beg him to slow down so he didn't 
destroy my nice things. 

I hurried to help Andy get my clothes 
off, and then | helped him strip down, 
too. He grabbed my hand and stopped 
me when I started walking toward the 
bedroom. “No, right here," he said, 
pulling me over to the couch and push- 
ing me over the back of it. The back of 
the couch comes up to my waist, and 
when I lean over it, I'm able to rest my 
arms on one of the cushions while my 
ass sticks up in the air at a perfect 
angle for fucking. 

Andy had obviously prepared for this 
moment as soon as he saw my panties 
on the door, and as | lay over the back 
of the couch, | watched out of the cor- 
ner of my eye as he grabbed a bottle of 
lube and a condom that were sitting 
on the end table. | heard him rip the 
condom packet open and roll the latex 
sheath onto his dick, and then | heard 
him pop the cap of the lube bottle. It 
didn't make a sound as he squeezed it 
out onto his dick, but I felt it as he 
dripped it onto my ass. It was chilly and 
it tickled a bit, but | knew it was the 
precursor to having his dick in my ass, 
which is what | desperately wanted. 

With my ass and his dick all lubed 
up, Andy was ready to go, and he 
slowly started pushing his cock against 
my tight little hole. He had to work his 
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cock past my sphincter, and it took him 
a few seconds of careful pushing to get 
in there, but it felt good once he was 
all the way inside. | wriggled on the 
couch a bit, trying to get into a better 
position. As | shifted, his cock slipped 
even deeper into my ass, filling me up 
as much as possible. 

When Andy started to thrust, | was 
in heaven. The first few strokes were 
slow and smooth, but as soon as he’d 
figured out how loose my ass was, he 
started to really pound me. | love it 
most when he really fucks my ass, and 
my fingers dug into the couch cushions 
as he pumped furiously. | started 
moaning and grunting, loving every 
second of it. Га been waiting all day to 
have his cock deep in my ass, and now 
that | had it, it felt even better than I'd 
hoped it would. 

Andy really pounded my ass, fucking 
me so hard | thought | felt the couch 
move a few times. | knew from the way 
he was going at it that he was as horny 
as | was. | had a feeling that even if my 
panties hadn't been hanging on the 
doorknob, he still would've fucked my 
ass like crazy when | got home. It was 
really intense. 

When | felt my pussy starting to 
twitch and tingle, signaling the start of 
my climax, | started humping the back 
of the couch, trying to stimulate myself 
even more. It didn't take more than a 
few seconds of furious gyrating and 
continued fucking to set me off, and as 
| came, | screamed Andy's name, beg- 
ging him not to stop until | was done. 

Andy didn't stop thrusting until he'd 
come, too, and by then | could barely 
move. When he finally pulled out of my 
ass, | just fell limp over the couch, like a 
discarded rag doll. It was a really 
intense fuck, and | needed a few min- 
utes to rest before | could even think 
about getting up. Andy wasn't going 
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to leave me there, however, and he 
picked me up and carried me to the 
bedroom, snagging the panties off the 
doorknob and tossing them in the cor- 
ner. He lay me down on the bed and 
pulled the covers up over me before 
going to the bathroom to take care of 
himself so he could join me. 


„U. 
Hayward, California 


PITCHING A TENT 

Ellen and I were just into our mid-20s 
and married five years when my new 
job took us away from my hometown. 
We'd always lived close to my family, 
and we enjoyed socializing with my sis- 
ters and their families, but the move 
was a surprisingly good thing. It gave 
us a chance to establish our own social 
circle and redefine our relationship. 

We met Paula and Hank at church, 
and we clicked with them immediately. 
They were good people and always 
having fun. Paula was in her early 30s 
and Hank was in his mid-40s. He was a 
riot and always made us laugh. | found 
Paula really appealing, though. Com- 
plementing her lively personality was a 
trim, firm body. She had beautiful, 
smooth olive skin, shoulder-length 
brown hair, an engaging smile, and big 
eyes that danced playfully, daring you 
to look into her soul. 

Eventually we were at each other's 
house two or three nights a week. We 
had three little boys, and they had two 
girls and two boys. The girls were just 
old enough to babysit, and on week- 
ends we'd leave the kids with them 
while we kicked back at the other cou- 
ple's house or went out for dinner and 
drinks. It was flirty but innocent fun. 
There were card games, cocktails and 
jokes, but we were just friends. We 
were all fun-loving people, but we 
were pretty much straight arrows. 
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"| moved my 
hand from 
her tit, down 
her belly, and 
right to her 


pussy. lt was 
all mine!” 


Ellen and Hank enjoyed spending 
time together, but they didn't really 
have any spark. Paula and |, on the 
other hand, began to sneak kisses and 
little ass-grabs. I'd never had sex with 
anyone other than Ellen, but now | was 
finding private time to jack off while 
thinking about Paula. 

One of our common interests was 
camping. On a summer weekend 
about a year after becoming friends, 
we all headed to a campground a cou- 
ple hours away. After a long day of hik- 
ing, sunning and swimming in the clear 
waters of the pristine lake, bedtime 
rolled around. We decided to bunk the 
kids in Paula and Hank's family-sized 
tent, while the adults would share the 
smaller four-person tent ту wife and I 
had brought. 

It was too warm to get into our 
sleeping bags, so we decided to lay 
them out and sleep on top of them, 
like thin mattresses. We used a couple 
of sheets we'd brought as blankets. 

Without conspiring ahead of time, 
Paula and | appropriated the two mid- 
dle spots in the "nest," leaving the out- 
side spots for our spouses. Each couple 
took turns getting undressed in the 
tent and putting on something to sleep 
in. Paula put on a cotton nightshirt that 


came to just above her knees, and | 
could tell she was bra-less underneath. 
Her palm-sized breasts didn't sag a bit, 
but it was clear she was bare-chested: | 
could see her small nipples clearly 
through the shirt. | stripped to my 
camp shorts, saying | would shuck 
them after we were covered up. Then | 
would be in my usual sleep attire, a pair 
of tightie-whities. No one thought 
much of it, as we'd all become very 
comfortable around each other. 

When the time came to snuggle in 
and go to bed, my heart wouldn't stop 
pounding at the thought of sleeping so 
close to Paula. | lay awake for what 
seemed like hours. Eventually, the 
breathing of my tent mates became 
slow and regular, and | feared they'd 
be able to hear my heart pounding in 
the silence. 

Paula was so close, but so was my 
wife. Was | the only one awake? | gen- 
tly turned to my left, facing Paula, and 
a second later she turned toward me. | 
was sure it was just a coincidence. 
We'd been laying there so long that 
there was no way she could still be 
awake. And then Paula's fingers 
reached out and brushed against my 
own. She was awake! 

We brushed and squeezed our fin- 
gertips together for several moments, 
and soon we moved on to stroking 
each other's hands. Another sweet 
eternity later, | slowly moved my hand 
up from her hand to one of her lovely 
breasts. It was as warm and firm as I'd 
imagined, even through the thin cot- 
ton. As | slowly kneaded her beautiful 
tit, | could feel her nipple getting hard. 

| was busy rolling and squeezing 
Paula's cute little nipple when she 
started stroking my inner thigh. | had 
to suppress a flinch or risk disturbing 
my sleeping wife. It felt so good, but it 
was such torture at the same time. 
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As we carefully enjoyed each other's 
ministrations, we found ourselves hav- 
ing to pause each time one of our 
spouses coughed or sniffed or moved. 
When they quieted and stilled, we'd 
resume our actions. 

My mind was consumed with 
thoughts of the sweet, mysterious spot 
between Paula's legs. As slow as pos- 
sible, | moved my hand from her tit, 
down over her belly, and right to her 
pussy. Her pussy! | could hardly believe 
it was mine to do with as | pleased. 

Light panties still covered her 
mound, and | was scared to fumble too 
much. I pushed the base of my thumb 
against her clit and rested the length of 
my thumb between her folds. Her 
panties were wet and warm, and 
incredibly thin, too, and I could feel her 
clit throo under my digit. | dared not 
move my whole hand—just the thumb. 

She showed her appreciation for my 
touches by alternately squeezing and 
stroking my inner thigh. Then, at last, 
she tensed. Her breathing stopped, 
and her legs clamped down on my 
hand for five or 10 seconds. Then her 
legs relaxed, and a light hiss of air 
escaped her lips. It was the quietest cli- 
max I'd ever witnessed. 

| would have been thrilled if our 
night's play ended there. But no. It was 
my turn next. Paula's pretty fingers 
slowly snaked into the front of my 
underwear and freed my very hard 
dick. Her fingers lightly danced up and 
down its length as, like a blind person, 
she tried to "see" it in her mind. Satis- 
fied at last, she held it more tightly— 
just right, actually—and began to 
slowly stroke me, moving only her 
wrist so as not to wake our spouses. 

What exquisite pleasure! Nothing 
existed except her warm hand and my 
Cock. After several long, quiet minutes, 
| began to feel the first stirrings of 
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orgasm. More slow stroking followed, 
and then a final swelling of my dick sig- 
naled my imminent explosion. Paula 
must have recognized that signal, 
because she suddenly released me. Oh, 
my poor, abandoned cock! 

My mind reeled, but I couldn't pro- 
test. Paula carefully reached up, as if 
stretching in a yawn, then brought a 
T-shirt down to cover the tip of my 
quivering cock. She again held my dick, 
but this time she waited to be certain 
that our spouses were asleep before 
resuming her slow, deliberate strokes. 

In just a short time, those pre-orgas- 
mic flashes returned more intensely 
than ever, taking over my whole body. 
Then, release! My dick pumped stream 
after stream of hot semen into the 
T-shirt as Paula held it tightly over the 
head. | wanted to hump her hand. | 
wanted to yell. But suppressing my 
urges seemed to intensify my orgasm, 
and it felt like the most glorious climax 
of my life. 

Paula continued to gently milk me as 
1 came down from my sexual high and 
softened in her hand, then she took 
the T-shirt away and carefully rolled 
over to go back to sleep. 

For the rest of the night, | slept like а 
very happy baby. Even now, many 
years later, that delicious memory is still. 
vivid in my mind. 

NO. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


FUCK BUDDIES 

My girl's not into anything wild or 
kinky, but my best friend, a chick I've 
known since college, is a real wildcat in 
the sack. Jenna's got these huge tits 
anda tight ass, and she's always up for 
anything. And | do mean anything. 
Whenever I'm getting bored at home, | 
call her up and we chill—which is our 
code for fucking like bunnies. 
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Last time | called her, Jenna said 
she'd been invited to a sex party and 
asked if I'd go with her. She'd been to a 
few before, but she'd never taken me. 
"Hell yeah!” I said. “Of course | wanna 
fuckin’ go!" Jenna gave me directions 
to the dub and told me to meet her 
outside at midnight. 

When | pulled up, the place looked 
dead. There were no people hangin' 
outside, and the dude working the 
door looked bored as shit. What the 
hell did Jenna get us into? | wondered. 
And where the fuck is she, anyway? 
Just then she texted me that she was 
on her way and she'd be there in a 
minute, so | hung out by the bouncer 
dude and asked him about the joint. 

The bouncer wasn't giving up any 
info, but Jenna hopped out of a cab 
before | could get too annoyed by him. 
She ran up to the door, her short black 
dress shifting against her curves as she 
ran—at least the few curves the skimpy 
thing actually covered. She said "hey" 
to me, then greeted the bouncer like 
they were old friends, giving him a fist- 
bump and chatting him up about some 
chick they both knew. Then she said | 
was her plus one, and he unclipped the 
velvet rope and let us into the club. 

Jenna dragged me up four flights of 
Stairs, obviously having been there 
before and knowing exactly where we 
needed to go. When she finally 
stopped, we were on the top floor and 
standing outside a huge warehouse- 
style door. The paint was peeling and it 
looked a little sketchy, but Jenna just 
grabbed my hand and pushed open 
the door, pulling me in after her. 

Behind the door was a huge loft 
with a bar set up on one side, a porn 
movie playing on one wall and a shit 
ton of beds arranged near the wall to 
the left. There were curtained canopies 
around some of them, and a few pri- 
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vacy screens, but a half-dozen beds 
were just out in the open so anyone 
could watch what happened. There 
were people all over the place making 
out and feeling each other up, and a 
few were starting to get busy on some 
of the beds, both the ones that were 
wide open to view and the ones that 
were partially hidden. 

Jenna dragged me over to the bar to 
grab a soda, then walked me around 
the loft to take it all in. She introduced 
me to a bunch of people she knew, 
some of whom were naked and start- 
ing to get hot and heavy. One couple 
was actually fucking in the middle of 
the room, standing up, but they 
paused long enough to say hi to Jenna 
when we passed by. It was the wildest 
shit I'd ever seen. 

After she'd downed her soda and 
given me the full tour, Jenna asked if | 
wanted to try to hook up with some of 
the other people there or if we should 
fuck each other first or what. "Your 
Call, man," she said, clearly willing to 
go along with whatever | wanted. 

Hold her maybe we should fuck first 
and then see how we felt. | was get- 
ting horny from watching all the action 
going on anyway, and | knew there 
was no way Jenna would last another 
five minutes without needing to fuck 
someone. 

She led me to one of the easy-to-see 
beds and pulled at her dress until the 
hem was up above her cunt and the 
top was down under her tits. She 
wasn't wearing a bra or panties. Then 
she dragged me closer and unzipped 
my fly before pulling my pants down 
my thighs. I got the hint and kicked off 
my shoes so | could get out of my 
slacks. Then she made quick work of 
the buttons on my shirt. 

As soon as she had me out of my 
Clothes, she pushed me back on the 


Enter for a chance 


to WINa 
$100 Gift Card 


Just go to 
www.surveymonkey.com/s/fo 
and complete our 
brief survey 


formal 


D 


8 
E 


Include your 
e-mail address 
if you want to be 
entered in the free 
random drawing 
for a chance to win a 
$100 Gift Card! 


s 


Storellags.com = Fies Magazines 


NO PURCHASE NECESSARY. VOID WHERE 
PROHIBITED. ONLY ONE ENTRY PER PER- 
SON AND E-MAIL ADDRESS PERMITTED. 
Open to legal US residents (not including 
overseas possessions or territories) who 
have had Internet access prior to the first 
date entries are permitted, age 18 and. 
older. Ends November 8, 2011, 
For full Official Rules, visit 
www;surveymonkey.com/s/forl 


=] заза: StoreMags & РашаМаа) 


Storeldsge.com = es Magazines Downivad it Trus PDF formal 


OPENFORUM 
Ora 


bed and mounted me. She likes to take 
control and get on top, and she's a 
natural at riding cowgirl. She slid her 
cunt all the way down my prick until 
my balls were pressed against her tight 
ass, and then she started to grind. She 
made this figure-eight pattern with her 
ass, grinding her pussy on my dick and 
making me go crazy. She rode me like 
а cowboy on a bucking bronco, and | 
felt like she was going to fuck me abso- 
lutely senseless. Not that | would've 
minded that kind of hardcore screw. 
l'm always up for whatever Jenna 
wants to do with my dick. She's better 
than a pro! 

| was about to blow my wad when 
she spun around and went from cow- 
girl to reverse cowgirl. The position 
change held off my climax for a minute 
or two as she built up a new rhythm, 
but soon it was too much again, and as 
she thrust up and down on my dick, 
her plump ass bobbing in front of me, 1 
shot my load right into her twat. 

Her cunt muscles milked my dick for 
all | had, and still it wasn't enough. She 
kept right on fucking me until there 
wasn't a single drop of jizz left in my 
balls. But she wasn't done yet. 

We had a crowd watching by then, 
most of them people Jenna'd said hey 
to on the way in, and | didn't even 
need to see her face to know she was 
going to give them a show. 

She climbed off me, letting my limp 
dick slide out of her cunt with a wet 
slurp, and then got on top of me in a 
69 position. She went straight for my 
prick, taking the head between her lips 
and sucking the come off. She kept 
sucking and sucking, until | felt a 
strange ache in my balls and realized | 
was getting hard again. She's that 
fuckin' good! 

While she gobbled my dick to get 
me hard enough to fuck, her dripping 
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snatch hung over my face, and | had to 
decide what | was gonna do about it. 
Figuring Jenna was putting in an awful 
lot of work to get me going again, | 
decided to take it like a man and eat 
the hot and steamy cream pie that was 
waiting for me. 

Jenna's cunt tastes like heaven, even 
when it's filled with jizz. If | didn't know 
any better, I'd think her twat was made 
of sugar, it's so damn sweet. | ate her 
pussy like a starving man, nibbling her 
lips and clit and sucking hard. It was 
some good shit. 

| was just getting used to sucking up 
my jizz when Jenna pulled her mouth 
off my cock and spun around to face 
me again. "I think we should have а 
partner this time," she said. "Anyone 
Strike your fancy?" I told her it was 
lady's choice, so she looked out as | 
had and quickly narrowed down her 
selection. "I want Jillian," she said, 
pointing at a smokin'-hot blonde who 
was built like a brick shit house. 

The blonde came right over as soon 
as Jenna's finger landed on her, and 
the two of them started making out 
and feeling each other up. | figured 
Jenna must've banged her before, so | 
let them get reacquainted while | 
watched, my dick growing harder and 
harder the longer they went at it. 

Jenna stripped the blonde out of her 
skimpy bra and short-shorts, then 
pulled her onto the bed with us. The 
two of them went at it for a while 
before Jenna finally pushed her away 
and said, "Paul, what the fuck? Are 
you just gonna sit there or are you 
gonna join in already?” 

That was all the invitation | needed. | 
slid over to the two babes and started 
groping their tits and feeling their wet 
cunts. When Jenna dimbed on top of 
the other girl's face to get her pussy 
eaten, | moved in to fuck the blonde 
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cunt-eater. Her twat was tight as shit, 
and it took me a minute to get my 
shaft all the way into her. Once | was in 
there, though, | let loose and started 
fucking her like crazy. | banged the shit 
outta her, and the more | pounded her 
little pussy, the faster she ate Jenna's 
cunt. | tried to guess which of them 
would come first, and | hoped that | 
lasted long enough to fuck them both 
а second time before I blew my wad. 

Jenna exploded first, her sweet juice 
gushing straight into the other girl's 
mouth and making her sputter as she 
tried to swallow it all. Then | got the 
blonde to come around my dick. Her 
already-tight twat spasmed, squeezing 
my cock and almost making me blow 
my load, but | pulled out in time to put 
it off—and get in another fuck. 

| thought they'd switch positions or 
something after that, but Jillian stayed 
where she was, her twat tight around 
my dick, while Jenna got off her face 
and came over to me. She got behind 
me and reached around me to pull on 
my nipples. Then she reached further 
down to squeeze the base of my prick. 
"Fuck her again,” she told me, squeez- 
ing my dick tighter. "Fuck her until you 
come. | want to eat your come out of 
her twat, and | can't if you don't blow 
your load!” 

| started pumping into the blonde's 
hairy cunt as soon as Jenna told me to, 
and as | fucked her, Jenna kept reach- 
ing around to tweak my nipples or 
grab for my balls. She was doing every- 
thing she could to make me come, and 
it was working. It took only a couple 
minutes of fucking the blonde before I 
was on edge again. 

I'd barely finished shooting off when 
Jenna pulled me back and buried her 
face in the blonde's snatch to eat my 
come. She gobbled up every drop I'd 
shot into her friend's pussy, then she 


104 | OCTOBER 201 


hopped off the bed, pulled her dress 
back into place and said she was going 
for another drink at the bar. 

It took me a little longer to get 
dressed again, and it was really point- 
less, since we ended up fucking a man 
and his wife maybe 30 minutes later 
anyway. It was a really wild night for 
sure, but nothing out of the ordinary 
for Jenna. 

When we were done having our fun, 
| put Jenna in a cab and then hopped 
in the car to head back to my place. I 
had a brunch date with my girl the 
next day, and | needed to get a quick 
shower before she came over. She'd 
never be cool with me stepping out 
with Jenna, but | wasn't gonna give up 
the fuckin' crazy sex that girl brought 
into my life for anything! 

PL. 
Irvine, California 


STRANGERS IN THE NIGHT 

When | found out my client had decid- 
ed to go with another programmer, | 
felt like I'd wasted my trip. I'd traveled 
1,500 miles to go to a meeting, and 
now the son of a bitch had called and 
said they'd opted to go in a different 
direction. They didn't even have the 
decency to hold the meeting after my 
company had flown me out and put 
me up in a hotel, pissing away all kinds 
of money to try to sign what we were 
sure was a guaranteed client. It was 
total bullshit. 

There was nothing | could do after 
finding out we'd been dropped—from 
their receptionist no less, the pricks— 
50 | went back to my hotel and took а 
shower and changed into something 
more comfortable. There were no 
flights back home for two more days, 
so | had to make the most of it. | 
thought about ordering room service 
for dinner, but | decided to go down to 
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the bar and have a few drinks before 
dinner rather than brooding alone in 
my room 

| sat at the bar and ordered a double 
vodka and grapefruit to calm my 
nerves. | was nearly finished with it 
when a very well dressed man took the 
empty stool next to me and ordered a 
scotch on the rocks for himself, “and a 
refill for the lady." He introduced him- 
self as Gary. 

He seemed really nice, and he was 
easy to talk to. | learned that he had 
three sons in college, and that he'd 
been married for a while before he and 
his wife split. They were still friends 
though, because of their kids, and | 
thought that was nice. | told him | was 
single and had never been married 
because | was too busy with my career 
to get serious about anybody. 

When Gary invited me to have din- 
ner with him, | accepted. We dined at a 
club just down the street from the 
hotel, and he insisted on picking up the 
check, saying it wouldn't be proper to 
allow a lady to buy her own dinner. 

After dinner he walked me back to 
the hotel, where | asked that he let me 
buy him a nightcap in the lounge. 
There was a man playing the piano and 
а small dance floor where Gary and | 
shared just one dance. It was just a 
Short step from the dance floor up to 
my room, where we hastily undressed 
and tumbled into bed. 

He was horny as hell, with six throb- 
bing inches of cock straining for 
release. Being a passionate woman 
who loves spontaneous sex, his hard- 
on quickly found its way between the 
slick lips of my snatch. There wasn't 
any romance involved, it was just pure 
lust as we sought the greatest pleasure 
à man and woman can share. 

| felt an orgasm building pretty 
quickly, and ! hoped Gary would last 
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long enough for me to come. His big 
hands cupped my ass cheeks, and he 
drew my pussy up to meet every thrust 
of his cock, which briefly put pressure 
on my swollen clit. | expected him to 
ejaculate any second, but he main- 
tained amazing control and continued 
to fuck me over and over as my passion 
continued to rise. When we finally 
exploded, we clung to one another as 
his hot semen bathed the inner walls of 
my vagina. 

We turned out the lights and then 
spent the next three hours exploring 
the exciting pleasures of fucking a new 
partner. | fell asleep on my left side 
with Gary curled up behind me. His 
spent cock was nestled in the crack of 
my ass, and | could feel his come trick- 
ling out of my pussy and down my 
thigh before it dripped onto the sheet. 

The phone woke us at 5 a.m. It was 
the wakeup сай I'd scheduled and for- 
gotten to cancel after the previous 
day's business disaster. | thanked them 
for calling, and as | was hanging up, I 
felt Gary's erection against my back. I 
said good morning to him, then told 
him to hold that thought as | ran to the 
bathroom. 

| returned to bed after having fresh- 
ened up a little only to find an extreme- 
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ly horny guest with a beautiful hard-on 
protruding from a curly nest of dark- 
brown pubic hair. He took me into his 
arms and gave me a kiss that was 
almost loving before ducking under 
the sheet to feast on my muffin, send- 
ing bolts of pleasure through me. 

Gary spent close to 20 minutes 
expertly eating me out, displaying a 
true love and talent for cunnilingus. | 
came three times before he moved to 
enter me, never giving me the chance 
to reciprocate. 

| fucked him eagerly, wanting to give 
as good as | had received. | squeezed 
his cock as tight as possible each time 
he thrust it in, and the control he'd 
shown the night before was no match 
for my well-trained inner muscles. | 
soon felt him erupt inside me, a warm 
wetness spreading through my vagina 
as load after load of come spewed into 
me. | held him on top of me until he 
softened and slipped out of my cunt, 
and when he rolled off me, | quickly 
slid down to take his shrunken unit in 
my mouth. | was going to show him 1 
was an oral expert, too. 

His flaccid cock tasted delicious, hav- 
ing just been bathed in semen and 
vaginal fluids, and it quickly responded 
to my mouth, stiffening with renewed 
desire. | soon hada big, throbbing cock 
twitching in my throat. From the way 
Gary responded to my oral techniques, 
| was pretty certain he'd never had a 
proper blowjob—if he'd ever gotten 
one at all. | felt the head of his cock 
start to swell, indicating his orgasm 
was approaching, so | eased my fore- 
finger up his ass to massage his pros- 
tate while applying strong suction to 
his cock. His balls burst, sending the 
first gush of come down my throat 
before | backed off and siphoned him 
dry. Then | looked up into his eyes and 
swallowed the bittersweet come. 
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Surprisingly, his cock remained rock- 
hard as he rolled me onto my back and 
mounted me for one last fuck. When 
we were done, he thanked me and 
dressed while | remained sprawled on 
the bed, the large wet spot we'd cre- 
ated right under my ass. My legs were 
spread wide, and | showed no modesty 
as this stranger leaned down to kiss my 
forehead and again thanked me for a 
very memorable night. Then he picked 
up my soiled panties and said, "May | 
have these?" | told him he could have 
them, and then he walked out the 
door and out of my life. 

1 was still pissed about the business 
deal that had gone south, but more 
important things had gone south since 
then, so it didn't bother me quite as 
much as it had the day before. 


Green Bay, Wisconsin 


SHARING THE LOVE 

Paul's probably the hottest guy I've 
ever dated, and he's a real dynamo in 
bed, too, but he has this friend. 

Steve isn't as hot as Paul (not many 
guys are), but we'd hooked up once, 
and he was amazing! He could do 
things with his hands and mouth and 
dick that | didn't even know were pos- 
Sible. So it was no wonder that he was 
always playing the field, never wanting 
to settle down with just one girl. Why 
should he when he could have fresh 
pussy every night? He was a cool guy, 
though, and he'd actually introduced 
me to Paul. 

Paul and | are a perfect match, 
romantically and sexually. But every 
now and then | can't help thinking 
about what it would be like to fuck 
Steve again. Гуе never said anything to 
my boyfriend about it before, but I 
think he knows that I sometimes fanta- 
size about his best friend. Actually, 
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know he's figured out my secret, 
because a few weeks ago he surprised 
me with something pretty incredible: a 
threesome with Steve! 

We were having drinks with a bunch 
of friends, but by the end of the night, 
it was just me, Paul and Steve. | figured 
we'd finish our drinks and then Paul 
and | would give Steve a ride home. 
But the boys had other ideas. 

Paul told me Steve was gonna crash 
at our place for the night, and | thought 
nothing of it. He stays over a lot any- 
way. Back at our house, | went into the 
bathroom to take off my makeup and 
brush my hair, and when | came out, 
the boys were nowhere in sight. Again, 
| thought nothing of it, figuring they 
were in the office, checking out Paul's 
latest photos (he’s a photographer and 
shoots for a lot of magazines). | head- 
ed to the bedroom to change into 
shorts and a T-shirt, and | started pull- 
ing my shirt off as | walked through the 
door. | had my shirt halfway off, cover- 
ing my face, when | entered the bed- 
room, and that's when | heard Steve's 
voice say, "Nice rack. Just as good as | 
remember.” | pulled my shirt back 
down and saw my boyfriend and his 
best friend standing next to the bed 
waiting for me. What the hell was 
going on? 

Paul cleared things up for me. “I 
know you've always wanted to hook 
up with Steve again, so this is your 
chance." | looked at him like he was 
crazy, which | was starting to think he 
was. He continued, "| asked him to 
come over for a threesome. You'll be 
with both of us. Surprise.” 

| couldn't believe what he'd done, 
and without consulting me! But | was 
also impressed that he'd figured out 
about my desire to screw Steve again— 
and my secret fantasy about being part 
of a threesome with two men. | want- 
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ed to be mad, but he obviously knew 
me a lot better than | thought, and that 
was a huge turn-on. Besides, | thought, 
am І really going to turn down a chance 
to fuck Steve again? | don't think so! 

Without saying anything, | pulled my 
shirt up again, and this time | took it all 
the way off before tossing it into the 
comer. | went over to my boyfriend 
and kissed him soundly, grabbing his 
ass and grinding against him a bit, let- 
ting him know just what I thought of 
his plan. He groaned into our kiss and 
then pushed me away enough so he 
could unzip my pants and start pushing 
them down. | moved back and quickly 
stepped out of my pants, leaving me in 
only my bra and thong. | kicked my 
jeans aside and moved closer to Paul 
for one more kiss before | started to 
undress him, too. 

1 got my boyfriend out of his shirt 
and then unzipped his pants before 
going over to Steve. | gave him a deep 
kiss as | tugged his T-shirt up, then 
broke away long enough to get it over 
his head. When | moved to unzip his 
pants, | felt his hard cock pressing 
against the front of his jeans, and it 
made me wet with desire. | couldn't 
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pulling on 
my nipple 
with his 
teeth, while 
he massaged 
the other tit" 


Release: StoreiMags & FaritaMag 


Acre egeo 


wait to have that thing inside me. | 
wanted to fuck him so badly! But first | 
had to get him undressed or that 
wouldn't happen. 

By the time | got Steve's pants off, 
Paul was already down to his boxer 
briefs, and | saw that he was hard, too, 
his cock forming a large bulge in the 
front of his underwear. | reached over 
to him and grabbed his hand, pulling 
him closer to Steve and I. | moved 
between them, kissing them both and 
groping them, too. They weren't 
exactly keeping their hands to them- 
selves, either. Paul had worked his 
hands under my bra and he was 
tweaking my nipples and massaging 
my breasts while Steve rubbed one 
hand over my pussy and the other on 
my ass. By the time | felt their dicks 
turn to steel in their shorts, | was drip- 
ping wet and ready for the real action 
to get underway. 

When we couldn't take the foreplay 
anymore, the three of us broke apart 
and took off our underwear before 
climbing into bed. If anyone had been. 
watching, they would have thought 
we'd been in threesomes together a 
million times before. Everything was 
going so smoothly, and we didn't need 
to talk much to figure out who should 
go where and do what. That just made 
it extra hot! 

As soon as we were in bed, Paul 
pulled me against him for another 
deep kiss, then pushed me toward 
Steve. Steve didn't hesitate to get me 
on my back and move on top of me. 
As soon as he was hovering over me, 
he started to guide his cock into my 
drenched cunt, and then he thrust 
inside. Oh, holy crap! It felt so good! 
It'd been so long since we'd hooked up 
that 14 forgotten how good his thick 
dick felt between my legs—but he was 
quickly reminding me. 


He waited maybe half a second after 
thrusting into me to start fucking. He 
pumped into me a dozen times, then 
pulled up on his knees and lifted ту 
legs onto his shoulders so he could 
really pound me. As soon as he started 
fucking me again in this new position, 
Paul moved in and started sucking on 
my tits. While he sucked my right tit, 
pulling the nipple with his teeth and 
sucking so hard that | was sure he'd 
leave a mark, he massaged the other 
tit with his hand. He'd fucked me and 
played with my tits at the same time 
before, but having all of his attention 
on my breasts while someone else 
focused only on fucking my hungry 
pussy made every sensation so much 
more intense, and | started to scream 
loudly as the incredible feelings washed 
over me. 

Steve was still fucking me—going 
on five minutes by then—when Paul 
released my tits and crawled up the 
bed to offer me his dick. | reached out 
and stroked it a few times, making sure 
it was hard, and then | had him kneel 
over my face so | could suck it. 

| sucked Paul's dick as deep down 
my throat as | could, and as | swirled 
my tongue over the head, | realized this 
was the first time I'd ever had two 
Cocks inside me at once. That thought 
heightened my arousal so much that I 
knew it wouldn't take more than a few 
more minutes before | came. | could 
tell from the way he was fucking me 
that Steve was going to come soon, 
too, so | upped my game and really 
started going to town on my boy- 
friend's dick, not wanting him to be 
the only one who didn't climax. 

Steve kept pounding my pussy, and 
when he started to use his hand to 
stimulate my clit, too, it set me off. | 
came so hard! It was the most incredi- 
ble orgasm I'd ever had іп my entire 
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life, and it wouldn't stop. Steve kept 
fucking me, keeping it up until he 
came, too, and | came again when he 
did, waves of pleasure washing over 
me as he filled me up. Then, finally, 
Paul came. He shot his load right down 
my throat, and | happily swallowed 
every single drop. 

When we were done, Paul and | cud- 
dled up together in bed while Steve 
went to the bathroom and then head- 
ed out to sleep on the couch like he 
usually does. 

| thanked my boyfriend for the sur- 
prise about a million times before we 
finally fell asleep. | don't think we'll be 
having too many threesomes with 
Steve—even though the first one was 
such a success—but | have a feeling 
the next time I'm craving something 
different, Paul will make it happen. | 
really have the best boyfriend! 

Name and address withheld 


I TOUCH MYSELF 
Lately I've been fantasizing a lot. Usu- 
ally the fantasies are pretty tame, but 
every now and then | have one that 
surprises me with how dirty and kinky I 
ат... at least in my imagination. 
Whenever | start to fantasize, | can’t 
help but play with myself. Sometimes I 
use one of my dildos or vibrators, but 
my favorite way to play is using just my 
right hand. It's always been the best at 
getting me off, and it doesn't require 
batteries or an outlet or anything. 105 
actually pretty, forgive the pun, handy. 
The other morning at work | was 
daydreaming about this guy I'd gone a 
date with over the weekend. He was 
nice, and hot, but we hadn't fooled 
around at all. He just wasn't a "sex on 
the first date" kind of guy (weird, | 
know). Still, | couldn't help imagining 
how good he'd probably be in bed. He 
was definitely an excellent kisser, and 
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we'd made out a lot on our date, so | at 
least had something to go with. 

As | remembered what it was like to 
kiss him, | started to imagine him 
touching me all over and then | men- 
tally undressed him. Oh God, he was 
hot! And he was probably twice as 
Sexy in real life as he was in my head, 
because there was no way | was get- 
ting all the details right, horny as | was. 

The more | thought about him, the 
more turned on | got, and soon | 
couldn't even pretend to focus on 
doing my job. | needed to do some- 
thing about that, and fast. | had a 
meeting in the afternoon that I could 
not screw Up. 

1 didn't want to be the girl who jerks 
off in the office bathroom, so as soon 
as it was time for my lunch break, | ran 
to the local coffee shop, ordered a cup 
of coffee, and then asked for the bath- 
room key. Being in public, | couldn't 
spend too much time in the bathroom 
without looking suspicious, so | knew | 
had to work fast. Luckily, I've never had 
trouble bringing myself to climax. 

I locked the bathroom door behind 
myself and lifted my skirt, sticking my 
hand in my wet panties. My clit was 
already hard and throbbing from all my 
daydreaming, and my slit was abso- 
lutely soaked with my juices. | thought 
about Vince again, my date from the 
other night, and started to stroke my 
pussy. | ran my fingers slowly up and 
down my drenched slit, making sure to 
brush against my hard little nub each 
time | reached the top. When | felt 
even more turned on, | started to push 
two fingers between my pink lips, 
shoving them as far up into my cunt as 
they'd go. Then | started to thrust. 

As | thrust my fingers into my des- 
perate pussy, | rubbed my clit with the 
pad of my thumb. | was so aroused by 
my thoughts of Vince that the simple 
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moves were more than enough, and in 
not even two minutes | felt my pussy 
starting to pulse, a sign that | was 
about to come. | kept working my fin- 
gers in my cunt and rubbing my hot 
button, and in another 15 seconds, | 
was done. | bit my lip to keep from cry- 
ing out as | came. 

When | was done, | straightened ту 
panties and skirt, washed my hands, 
flushed the toilet for effect, and went 
back out into the coffee shop to return 
the key and pick up my cup. I'd have 
no trouble concentrating now. 

АР. 
Brooklyn, New York 


WRITE US A LETTER! 
Why not join the ranks of Forum 
readers all over the world who 
candidly share their most memorable 
encounters? We'd love to hear all the. 
intimate secrets of your sex life. 
E-mail letters to: Forum@FFN.com, 
and put "Open Forum" in the subject 
line or send them via regular mail to: 
Forum, 20 Broad Street, 14th Floor, 
New York, NY 10005. 
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JESSIE ANDREWS: 
This starry-eyed 
little sex machine 
is Jessie Andrews, 
and the pleasure 
will be all yours 
when you meet her 
next month in a 
blazing pictorial! 


To subscribe to 
Penthouse Forum, scan this QR 
code with your smartphone. 
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